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Hiſtorie, of King Lear. 
1 


Kent, 
Thought the King had more affected the Duke of Al. 


by sae en Cornwell, 
2 re : 34 lof. Itdid all waies feeme ſo to vs, but now inthe 
diuiſion of the kingdomes, it appeares not which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities are fo weighed, that cu- 
rioſitie in neither, can make choife of eithers moytie. 

Kent. Is net this your fonne my Lord? 

Caf. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz d to it 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 5 

lat. Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, wherupon fhee 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her cradle, 
ere ſhe had a hufband for her bed, doe you finell a fault? 

Ket, I cannot withthe fault vndone, the iſſue of it being fo 


{ 


o 
U 


proper. | — 

Glof, Burl haue fir a ſonne by order of Law, ſome yeare cl 

der thenthis, who hie no deerer in my account, though this 

knaue came ſomething fawcely into the world before hee was 
ſent for, yet was his mother faire, there was good ſport at his 

makeing, & the whorefonmuft be acknowledged, dꝰ you know 
this noble gentleman Edmund? | 
B Bef, 


| The Hifovie of King Lear, 
Ja. No my Lord. 
left. My Lord of Kent, remember him hereafter as my ho- 
norable friend. 
Baff. My ſeruices to your Lordſhip. 
Kent. I muſt loue you, and fue to know you better. 
| Baft. Sir I thall ftudy deſeruing. | 
| Glof. Heehathbeene out nine yeares, and away hee fhall 
| againe, the King is comming. . | 
Sound reser it ahs bearing a (u, then Lear, then the 
Dukes A. C „t Genorill, Regan, Cor- 
n dalia, with followers. * 
Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, ꝙlafer. 
Glo. I ſhall my Leige. 
Lear. Meane time we will expreſſe our darker purpoſes, 
The map chere; know we haue diuided 
In three, our kingdome; and tis our firſt intent, 
To ſhałke all cares and bufines of our ſtate, 
Confirming them on yonger yeares, 
The two great Princes Franes and Burgundy, 
Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters loue, 
Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 
And here are to be anſwerd, tell me my daughters, 
‘Which of you ſhall we fay doch loue vs moff, 
That we our largeſt bountie may extend, 
merit doth moſt challenge it, 
anorill our eldeſt borne, ſpealce firſt ? 
Gen. Sir I do loue you more then words can weild the 
earer then eye · ſight, ſpace or libertie, (matter, 
eyond what can be valued rich or rare, 
No leſſe then life j with grace, health, beautie, honour, 
As much a child ere loued, or father friend, 
A loue that makes breath poore and ſpeech vnable, 
Beyond all manner of ſo much] loue you. 
| dor. What thall Cordelia doe, loue and be filent. 
| Lear. Of al theſe bounds, euen from this fine to this, 
Wich ſhady forreſts, and wide skirted meades, 
e make thee Lady, to thine and 4b inet iſſue, 
Be shis perpetuall, what ſaies our ſecond daughter? 


—— 


The Hifi. Kg ta, 


in your deere 

ce Then poore ee = 
loues more richer then my tongue. } 
Totheeand thine hereditarieeuer _ 

Romaine this ample third of our faire kingdome, 
Nolen fpece valid, and pleaſure, Z 
Then that conſimi d on G now our joy, 
— — 
Whar can you fay to win a third, more opulent 


nel. Nothing my Lord. 
5 N ine. 
Lear, How, 41 can come of nothing f 


Orad. Vnhappie that I am, I cannot heaue — 
— — 


ou, 
Why haue my . ou all, 
Happely be fall wed, that Lord * N 


Muſttake my plight, ſhall cary halfe my loue with him, 
Halfe m 4 D ſure I 3 

e e my fifters, to loue my father all, 
Lear. But goes this with thy heart ? 
Cord. I good my Lord. : 
Lear, So 0 yong and fo jane pl 
bey ong my Lord and 

wal let it be fo, 5 as hes bethy dower, 


Borby the faced radienc o * m = 


+ 


— 
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—— ͤDY—— we 


Oe 


Propinquitie and property of blood, 


Lies. Roya 


ai beef ig tea 
The miſtreſſe of Heceat,and the might, 
By all the operation of the orbs, 
Fromwhome we doe exſiſt and ceaſe to be 
Heere I diſclaime all my paternall care, 


And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 


Hould chee from this for euer, the barbarous gehe, 


Or he that makes his generation 

Meſſes to gorge his a — 5 

Shall bee as well neighbour d, pittyed and relieued 

As thou my ſometime 
Keats. Good my Liege. (his wrath, 


Lear. Peace Kent, come not between the Dragon & 
lou d her moſt, and thought to fermy reſt | 
On her kind nurcery, hence and auoide my fight? 
So bemy graue A sory here I giue, | 
Her fathers heart from her, call France, who ftirres ? 
Call Burgundy, Cornwell,and Albany, 
With my two daughters dower digeſtthis third, 
Let pride, which fhe cals plainnes, marrie her. 
I doeinueft you iointly in my powre, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects | 
That troope with Maieſtie, our felfe by monthly courfe 
With referuation of an hundred knights, | 
By you to be ſuſtayn d, fhall our abode 
Make with you by due turnes, onely we ftill retaine 
The name and all the addicions to a King, 
The ſway, reuenue, execution of the ret 
Beloued ſonnes be yours, which to confirme, 
This Coronet 79 etwixt you. 
| Lear, | 
Whom I haue euer honor d as my King. 
Loued as my Father, as my maiſter followed. 
As my great patron thought on in my pray ers. 
Tear. The bow is bẽt & drawen make from the fhafs 
Kent. L. et it fall rather, 
Though the forlce inuade the region of my heart, 
Be Kest vnmannerly when Lear is man, a 
| ; | at 


What wilt thou doe ould man, thinle ſt chouthat duties 


Fhball haue dread to fpeake, when power to ſtattęrꝭe bowes, 


To plainnes honours bound when ftoopstofolly, 


Reuerſe thy doome, and in thy beſt conſideration 
Checke this hideous rather i 
My iudgemene,thy yong doesnot towe thee leatt, 


rare thole 2 e low, found 
jar ps ans 
Lear. Kent on thy life no more. 
Kent, My life I neuer beld but as u pe 
Tawa — elit 


the mociues 

Lear, Out ofmy fight. : 

Kent, See better Lear and lecme Gill remaine, 
Thetrueblanke ofthine eye. 

Lear. Now by Appel, 

Kent. Now by e os 

aor a 

Kent. Doe, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeate, 
Reuoke thy doome, or whilftI can vent clamour 
From my , ile tell cheethou doſt evil. 

Lear. Heareme,on thy allegeanceheareme? 
Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow, 
Which we durſt neuer yet; and with ſtraied pride, 
To come betweene our ſentence and our powre, 
Which nor our nature nor our place can 3 
Our potency made good, takte thy teward, 
Foure dayes we doe allot chee for prouifion, 
To ſhield thee from difeafes of the world, 
And on the fift to turne thy hated backe _ 

our kingdome, if on Je tenth day following, 
hy banithe truncke be found in our dominions, 


| The moment is thy death way. by 2 


This ſhall not berevokt. (appeare, 
Kent. Why fare thee well king, ſince thus chou wilt 
Friendſhip liues hence, and banilfn ment is here, 


The Gods to their prote (tion take the maide, 
B 3 | That 


The Hiftovie of Keng Lear. 
That rightly thinks, and haſt moft iuftly ſaid, 
And your large fpeeches may —— approue, 
That good effects may {pring from wordes of loue: 
Thus Kens O Princes, bids you all adew, 
Heele ſhape his old courſe in a countrie new. 
: Euer Franceand Burgande with a 85 7 
lat. Heers France and Barguudse my noble Lord. 


Lear. My L. of Bargidie,we firftaddres towards you, 


Who with a King hath riuald for our da ; 
What in che leaft will you require in 
Dower with her, or ceaſe your queſt of loue 2 
Barg. Rcyall maieſty, I craue no more then what 
Vour highnes offered, nor will you tender leſſe (vt 
Lear. Right noble Bergandie,when fhe was deere to 
We did hold her fo, but now her priſe is fallen, 
Sir there the ſtands, if ought within chat little 


Pp. (Re with our diſpleaſure peec ft, 
And nothing elfe may firly like your grace, 
Shees there, and the is yours. 
Barg. I knowno anſwer. 5 
Lear. Sir will you with thoſe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 
Couered with our curfe, and ſtranger d wich ouroth, 
Take her or leaucher. n 
Berg. Pardonme royall fir, election makes not 
On ſuch conditions. we 


Lear. Then leaue her fir, for by the powre that made | 


T cell you all her wealth, for you King, 

I would not from your loue make fucha ftray, 
Tomatch you where I hate, therefore beſeech you, 
To auert your liking amore worthier way, 
Then on a wretch whome nature is 


Almoſt to acknowledge hers. 
Fra, This is moft ſtrange, that fhe,that euen but now 
Was your beft obie ct, the of your praife, 


Balme of your agegnoft beſt, moſt deereſt, 
Should in this trice of time commit a ni 
Fo monftrous to diſmantell fo many foulds of fauour, 


The Hiftorie of King Lear. 
Sure her offence muft be of ſuch vnnaturall 
That monfters it, or youfor voucht aſſections 
Falne into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 


That hath depriu d me of 
ee — 
A full ſo e uch a tongue, 

AsI am 12 not, though not to haueit, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. 

Lr. Goe to, goe to, becrer chou hadſt noe bin borne, 
Then not to haue pleas d me betrer. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, atardines in nature, 
Thatoſten leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke chat ĩt intends to 
My Lord of Sarge, what fay youto 9 (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeéts that 
Aloofe from the intire point wil yon haue her? (ftads 
She is her = and 8 

oom a (alice 

taf prop 7 take Cordele 


ri Nothing, I haue fworne. 


Fras. Puree Cordelia that art moft tich 8 
Moſt choiſe forſalren, and moſt loued deſpiſd. 
Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon, 
Be it lawfull I take vp whats caft away. 
Gods, Gods! tis ſtrà geshacfromebeir could * 
My loue fhould li e to infamd reſpect „ 


4 


— — eee 
. 


Thy dowreles daughter King thrownetothy chance, 
Is Queene of us, ol ours, and our faire France: 
Not all che Dukes in watriſh Jar gane 
Shall buy chis 5 precious maide of me, 
Bid them farewell Cerdila, though vnkind 
Thou looſeſt here, a better where to find. 
Tear. Thou haſt her Frames let her be thine, - 
For we haue no ſuch 1 ſhall euer fee 
That face of hers againe, therfore he gone, (Jurgich. 
Wichout our grace, our loue, our benizon? come noble 


Exit Lear and largandie. 
Frau. Bid farewell to your filters? : 
Cord. The iewels of our father, l,vxou are, 


With waſht eyes ( vrdelis leaues you, I know you what 
And like a ſiſter am moſt loath to call your faults 
As they are named, vſe well our Facher, 
To your profefled boſoms I commit him, 
But yet alas ftood I within his grace, 
I would preforre him coa better place: 
So farewell to you both: 1 
Gonerilf, Preſcribe not vs our dutie:? 
Regan, Let your fludy be to content your Lord, 
Who hath receaued you as Fortunes almes, 
You haue obedience ſcanted, 
And wellare worth the worth that you haue wanted. 
Cord. Time thal vnfould what pleated ciining hides, 
Who couers faults, at laſt fhame them derides : 
Well may you profper. 
Frau. Come faire Cordeliay - Exit France & (ord. 
Conor. Siſter, it is not a little I haue to fay, . 
Of a neerely appertaines to vs both, 
I chinke our father will hence to night. 
Reg. Thats moſt certaine, and with you, next mon eth with vs. 
Gen, You fee how full of changes his age is the obſeruation we 
haue made of it hath not bin little, hee alwaics loued our ſiſter 
moſt, and with what poore iudgement hee hath now caft her 
off, appeares too groſſe. 
Reg. Tis the in firmitie of his age, yet hee hath euer * = 
erly. 


— — — — — — — a — — — — 


The ginæi of King Tea. 


derly inowne himfelfe. 


Gove. The belt and foundeftot his time hath bin but rath, 
then muſt we looke to receiue from his age not alone the imper- 
fection of long ingrafted condition, but Sich 


Rag. Such vnconſtant ſtarts are we like to haue from him, a3 
thisofKemsbanifhmenr., 

‘Gone. There is further complement of leaue taking betweene 
Frasceand him, pray lets hit together, if our Father cary autho- 


rit/ wich ſuch diſpoftions as he beares his laſt fi ofhis, 


will but offend vs, | 
Ragan. We thall further thinlce om t. 


Gon, We muſt doe ſomething, and irh heate. Ease. 


Eater Jad Solus. 

Baf. Thou Nature art my Goddeſſe, to thy law my feruices . 
are bound, wherefore (hould I {tand in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curioſitie of nations to depriue me, for that I am 
fome twelue or 14. mooneſhines lag of a — ba(tard 2 
wherfore baſe, when my dementions are as well compact, my 
mind as generous,and my ſhape as true as honeſt s iſſue, 
why brand they vs with baſe, bafe baftardie ? who in the luſty 
ſtealch of nature, take more compofition and feirce quality, then 


doth within a ſtale dull lyed bed, goe to the creating of a whole 


tribe of fops got eweenea fleepe and wake j well the legitimate 

Edgar, I mutt haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baſtard 

as to the legitimate, well my legitimate, if this letter 

ſpeede, and my inuention thriue, Bd and the baſe ſhall conth'le- 
gitimate: I grow, I proſper, now Gods ſtand vp for Baſtards. 
ater ¶liſſer. 


thal vnruly way; 
_ Wardnes, that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with : 


~. 


Glo, Kent baniſſit thus, and Frames in choller atted, and 


the King gone to night, ſubſcribd his power, confined to echi · 
bition, all this donne vpon the gadde; Edeeand how now 
what newes d | . 
Bait. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none: | 
Gleß. Why ſo earneſtly feeke you to put vp that letter? 
Baſt. [know no newes my Lore. : 
le. What paper were you reading? 


Faff. Nothing my Lord, 1 
if gm) Clef, 


| 


The Hiferie of King Lear. 
al. No, what needeg chen chat terribe diſpatch of it into 
your et, the qualitie of nothing hath not ſuch need to hide 
it felfe, lets fee, come if it bee nothing I fhali norneede ſpecta- 


cles, ed 5 

Ba. Ubefeech you Sir pardon mo, it is a letter from my brother, 
chat I haue not all ore read, for fo much as] hane peruſed, I find it 
not fit for your liking. | 

Gis. Give me the letter fir, : 

Baft, I thall offend either to detaine or give it, the contents 
as in part vnderſtand chem, are too blame, | 

Glaſt, Lets fee, lets fee ? 

Baft. J hope for my brachers iuftification, he wrot this but 
as an eſſay, or taſtof my vertue. . A Later. 

Haff. This policie of age makes the world bitter to the beft 
ofour times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
reliſn them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in che op- 

ffion of aged ty ranny, who f{waies not as it hath power, but as 


it is ſufferei come to me, that ofthis I may {peake more, if our 
father would ſleepe till L wake him, you d inioy halfe his 


reuene w for euer, and live the beloued of your brother Ed. 


ar. 
etm, conſpiracie, Sepe till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew, my fonne Edger, had hee a hand to write chis, a 
5 braine to breed it in, when came this to you, who 
t it? 

Baf. It was not brought me my Lord, ther s the cunning of 
ie, 1 found ic throwne in at the caſement of my cloſet. 

Ghf. vou lenow the Caraétar to be your brothers? 


Baft. Ifthe matter were good. my Lord I durſt ſweare it were 
his but in refpe&,of chat I would faine thinke it were not, 


Gloft. It is his? ö 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, but J hope his heart is not in 
the contents. | | 

Glo. Hathhe neuer heretofore fotided you in this bufines? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 
it to be fie, that fons at perfit age, & fathers declining, his father 
fhould be as ward to the fonne,and the ſonne mannage the re- 


Gloft, 


uenew. 


N The Ehiddorie of King Lear 0 1 

S. O villaine, villaine his very opinion in the letter, ab- 
horred villaine, vnnaturall deteſted beuath villaine, worſe then 
brutith,go fir ſeeke him, I apprehead him, abhominable villaine 
where is he? | 

Baft. I doe not well know my Lord, if it thall pleaſe you to 
fufpend your indignation againſt my brother, til you can deriue 
from him better teſti of this intent: you ſhould runacer- 
taine courſe, where if you violently proceed againſt him, mi- 
ftaking his e, it would make a great gap in your owne 
honour, & fhake in peeces the heart of his obediéce,I dare pawn 
downe my life for him, he hach wrote this to feele my affection 
to your honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

Glo. Thinke you fo? 

Bat. Ifyour honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
ſhall heare vs conferre of this, and by an aurigular aſſurance 

ue your ſatiſfaction, and that without any rt: Be delay then 
this very euening. 

Glaft He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Bef, Nor is not ſure. 1 

Cf. To his facher, that fo tenderly and intirely loues him, 

heauen and earth ! Edwand ſoeloe him out, wind mee into him, I 
pray you frame your buſines after your own wifedome, I would 
te my ſelfe to be in a due refolution. 
Fat. I ſhall ſeeke him fir prefinely, conuey the buſineſſe as I 
fhall fee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

Gloff, Theſe late eclipfesin the Sunne and Moone portend 
no good to vs, though the wiſedome of nature can reaſon thus 
and thus, yet nature finds it ſelſe ſcourg d by the ſe quent effects, 
loue cooles, friendihip fals off, brothers diuide, in Citties mu- 
tinies, in Countries diſcords, Pallaces treaſon, the bond crackt 
betweene ſonne and father; find out this villaine Ed, it thal 
loofe thee nothing, doe itcarefully, and the noble and true har- 
ted Kent banithe,fi s offence ho neff, ftrange ſtrange 

Baft. This isthe excellent 101 5 of the world, that when 
we are ſicke in Fortune, often the ſurfeit of our owne behauiour, 
we make guiltie of our difafters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Starres, as if we were Villaines by'neceflitie, Fooles by heauen- 
ly compulfion, Knaues, Thecues, and Trecherers by ſpirituall 

C 2 predomi na- 


- Tie Historie of King Lear. 


| predominance, Drunkards, Lyars and Adulterers by an enſorſt 
| obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee are euill in, 


by a divine thruſting on, an admirable euaſion of whoremaſter 
man, to lay his gotiſh diſpoſition to the 8 of Starres: my 


Father compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 
and my natiuitie was vnder Vrfa maior, ſo that it followes,I am 


rough and lecherous, Fut, I fhould hane beene that I am, lrad the 
maidenleſt ſtarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy 


Edgar; and out hee comes likethe Cataſtrophe of the old Co- 
. Ea. medy, mine is villanous melancholy, with a fich lilce them of 


| Bedlam; O theſe eclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 


Edgar. How now ber ,what ferious contempla- 


tion are you in? 


day, what fhould follow theſe Eclipfes. 
Ed. Doe you buſie your felfe about that? 5 


as of vnnaturalneſſe betweene the child and the parent, dea 


Baff. I amthinking brother ofa cedictonl read this other | 


Baft. I promiſe you the effects he writ of ſucceed ng, 3 G ‘ 


dearth, diſſolutions of ancient amities, diuiſions in ſtate, mena- 


ces and maledictions againſt King and nobles, needles diſßden- 
ces, baniſtunent offriẽds, diſſipation of Cohorts nuptial breach. 
es, and I know not what. e f 
Edg. How long haue you beene a ſectary Aftronomicall2 - 
Baft: Come, come, whenſaw you my father laſt ? | 
| Edg, Why, the night gon by. . 
| Baft. Spake you withhim ? 
! Edg. Two houres together. 


Bal, Parted you in good teanmes ? found you no diſpleaſure | 


| in him by word or countenance ? 
| Edę. None at all. 


| Baft, Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended 
im, and at my intreatie, forbeare his preſence, till ſome little 
time hath qualified the heat of his diſpleaſure, which at tis in- 
amt fo rageth in him, that with che miſchiefe, of your parfon it 


| would ſcaree allay. 
Edg. Scme villaine hath done me wrong. 


| 31. Thats my feare brother, I aduife j outo the beſt. goe , 
) _ armd, I am no honeſt man if there bee any good meaning 15 
| Wards — 


— 


. — —— 


7 he Hiftorie of King Lear. 
| wards you, [ hauc told you what I haue ſeene & heard, but fal 
P, nothing Itke che image and horror of it, 6 
nie 5 eee Aa pl 
| Jas. erue you in this buſines: i 
A credulous 8 noble, „ 
Whoſe nature is ſo farre from doing harmes, 
That he fufpeéts none, on whofe foolith honeſty 
My practiſes ride cafie, I ſee the bufines, 
L. et me if not by birth, haue lands hy wit, 
All withme’s meete, that I can fathion fir, Exit. 
Enter Gonersll and Gentleman, ä 
3 Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
? | — 
Gent. sbi — be . 
on. and ni Wrong $ ite, 8 
bear holnebe heft one pole crime or other 
That ſets vs all at ods, ile not indure it, 
His Knighes e ryoeous, and him felfe obrayds vs, 
On every srifell when he rerurnes from hunting, 
I will not fpeake with him, fy Jam ſicke, 
If you come flacke of former ſeruices, 
Tou fhatl doe well, the fault of it ile auſwere. 8 
„ Gent. Hees coming Madam I heare him. 
: Gow, Put on what wearienegligence you pleaſe, you and your 
fellow feruants, i de haue it come in qaeftion, if he diflike it, let 
him to our ſiſter, whofe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
not to be ouerruld; idle old man that ſtill would manage thofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away, now by my life old fooles 
are babes again, & muſt be vs d with checkes as flatteries, when 
_ they are feene abufd remember what! tell you. 
Very well Madam. f 
1 . And let his Knights haue colder looks among you, what 
growes of it no matter. aduiſe your fellow<s fo, I would breed 
hence occaſions, and I ſhall, that I may {peake, ile write 
ſtraight to my ſiſter to hould my very courfe, goe prepare for 
dinner. Exit. 


Ener Kent. 


| “Kear, Il but as well Tother accents borrow,that canmy ſpeech 
N 7 C 3 N defuſe, 


The Hitt erie of King Leer. | 
defufe, my goodtintentmay carry through it ſelſe to chat fill if- 
fue for which I raz d my Jikenes, now baniſht eu, if thou canſt 
ſerue where thou doft ſtand condem d, thy maiſter whom thou 
loueſt ſhall find the full of labour. 0 

Enter Lear. 
Lear. Let me not fay aiot for dinner, gos get it readie, how 
now, what art thou? 
Kent. A man Sir. 1 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſſe? what would ſt thou with vs¢ 
Kert. I doe profeſſe to be no leſſe then I ſeeme, to ſerue him 
truly chat will put me in truſt, co lowe him that ishoneft, to con- 


uerſe with him that is wiſe, and ſayes little, to feare iudgement, 


to fight when I cannot chufe, and to eate no fiſhe. 
ar. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeſt harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 
Lear. Ifthou be as poore for a ſubiect as he is for a King, char t 
poore enough, what would ſt thou ? 3 

Kent. Service. Lear. Who would ſt chou ſerue ? 
Kent. You, Lear, Do ſt thou know me fellow? 
_ Kent. No ſir, but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Maiſter. 8 
Lear. Whats that? Kent. Auchoritie. 

Lear, What ſeruices canſt doe? | 

Kent. I can keepe honeſt counſaile, ride, run, mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and deliver a plaine meſſage bluntly, that 
whiclrordinarie men are fit for, Iam qualified in, and the beſt 
of me, is diligence. 3 

Lear, Howold art thou / N 

Kent. Not fo yongto loue a woman for ſinging, nor fo old to 
sare on her for any thing, I haue yeares on my backe fortie 
eignt . : 

Vea Follow mee, thou fhale ſerue mee, if I like de no 
worſe aſter dinner, I will not part from thee yet, dinner, ho din- 
ner,wher'smy knaue, my foole, goe you and call my foole he- 
ther, you firra,whers my daughter? 

Ester Steward. . 

Steward. So pleafe you, | 
Lear. What fay’s the fellow there, call tlie clat-pole backe, 


wher’s 


The Witkeried Kang Low. | 
whers my foele, hol thiake the wor: aflesps, hew now, 
wher's thatraumarelA n ee ee 

Kent. He ſay s my Lord, your daughter is not well. 
Lear, Why came not che ſlaue backe to mee when I caf'd 
him f 


2 8 . 
fernamt. Sir, hee anſwered mec in the roundeft maner, bee 
would not. Leer. A would not? 

fernant. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but o my 
iudganẽt, your highnos is not ẽtertained with that ceremonious 
affection as you were wont, ther's a great abatements, $ as 
well inthe generall dependants, as inthe Duke hi alſo, 
and your = Lew. Ha, Gy u thꝰuſot | 

fernant. I you 1 Lord, if I be miſtaleen, 
for my duce connor be ent, when J thinke your highneſſe 
wrong d. g 
Las Thou but remember ſt me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moſt faint neglect of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owns ie lous curioſitie, then as a very pretences 
purport of vokindneffe, I will looke further into t, but whers 
this ole? I haus not feene him this two dayes. se 
fernant, Sincemy yong Ladies going into Frasce ſir, che ſoole 
hath much pined away. | 3 | 
Tar. Nomore ofthat, Ihaue noted it, goe you and tell my 
daughter, I would fpeake wich her, goe you cal hicher my foole, 
O you fir, you ſir, come you hither, who am I ſir? 
Steward. My Ladies Father. | 
Lear, My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you horeſon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 2 
Stew. I am none of this my Lord, I befeech you pardon me. 
Lear. Doe you bandie lookes with me you raſcall ? 7 
Kim. Ile not be ftruck my Lord, : 
Kent, Nortriptneither, you bafe football player. 

Tear. Ithankethee fellow, chou feru'ftme,and ile loue thee, 
Na. Come fir ile teach you differences, away, away, if 
-  youwill meafure your lubbers length againe, tarry, but away, 

you haue wiſedome. . 
Lear. Now friendly lime I thanke thee, their's earneſt of 
tity ſeruice. | Euer ee 


The Hiktevie of King Lear. 

Feel. Let me hire him too, heer’s my coxcombe. 
Lr. How now my prety knaue, how do ſt chou ? 

Foole. Sirra, you were belt take my coxcombe, 

Kew. Why Foole? | 1 

Feole. Why for taking ons part, that’s out of fauour nay and 
chou can ſt not {mile as the wind fies, thou t catch cold fhortly, 
chere take my coxconibe; why this fellow hath banifhe two 
on's daughters, and done the third a bleffing againſt his will, if 
chou follow him, thou muſt needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nuncle. would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear. Why my boy? | 


Fools. If I gaue them any 3 id’e vier my coxcombs 


my felfe, chers mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heede ſirra, the whip. 

Foele. Truthis a dog that muſt to kenell, hee muſt bee whipe 
out, when Ladie och e brach may ſtand by che fire and ftincke. 

Lear. A peſtilent gull to mee. . 

Foole, Sirra ile teach thee a ſpeech. Lear. Doe. 

Fosle. Marke it vncle, haue more then thou ſheweſt, {peake 
leſſe then thou knoweſt, lend leſſe then thou oweſt, ride more 
then thou goeſt, learne more then chou troweſt, fet leſſe then 
thouthroweſt, leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a 
doore, and rhou fhalt haue more, then two tens to a ſcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foſole. 

Feole. Then like che breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gaue 
me nothing for t, can you makeno vſe ofnothing vncle ? 

Liar. Why no boy, nothing can be made out of nothing. 

Foole, Preethe tell him fo much tlie rent of his land comes to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

Lear. A bitter foole. 8 

Fool. Doo ſt know the difference my boy, betweenea bitter 
foole, and a ſweete foole. | 

Lia. No lad, teach mec. 
Fele. That Lord that connſaild chee to gine away thy land, 
Come place him heere by mee. doe thou for him ſtand, 

The {weet and bitter foole will preſently appeare, 
The one in motley here, the other found out there, 
Lu. Do ſt thou call mee foole boy ? 


ö Foole, 


— uv ee —ͤ—äũ 
. 


The Historie of King Lear. 
Fels. Allthy other Titles thou haft giuen away, that thou 


waft borne with, 


Kent. This is not altogether ſoole my Lor l. 

Foal. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if l had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part an t, and lodes too, 
will not let me haue all the foole to my ſelfe, they l be ſnatchingʒ 
give me an egge Nuncle, and ile give thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes ſhall they be ? 

Fals. Why, after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eate 
vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge ; when thou cloueſt 
thy crowne it h middle, and gaueſt away both parts, thou boreſt 
chy aſſe at h backe o e the durt, thou hac ſt little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueſt thy golden one away, if I {peake like - 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firſt finds it fo. 

Fooles had nere leſſe wit inayeare, 

For wiſe men are growne foppiſn, 

They know not how their wits doe weare, 
Their manners are fo apith. | 

Lear, When were you wont to be fo full of fongs ſirra? 

Fealc. I haue vs d it nuncle, euer ſince thou af thy daugh- 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueſt them t he rod, and put ſt 
downe thine own breeches, then they for ſudden ioy did weep, 
and I for ſorrow ſung, that ſuch a King ſhould play bo- peepe, 
and goe the fooles among: prethe Nunckle keepe a ſchoolema⸗ 
ſter that can teach thy foole to lye, I would faine learne lye. 

Lear, And you lye, weele haue you whipt. a 

Foal. I maruell what kin thou and thy ‘daughters are, they! 
haue me whipt for (peaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had 
rather be any kind of thing then a foole,and yet I would not bee 
thee N uncle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, & left nothing 
in the middle, here comes one of the parings. 

e Eater Genorill. : 
Lear. How now daughter, whatmakes that Frontlet on, 
Methinks you are too much alateit h frowne. 

Feolt. Thou waſt a prettie fellow when thou had ſt no need 
to care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, I am 
better then thou art now, I amafeele, thou art nothing, yer on 

. )) | | ooth 


Ae King Ler, 3 | 


footh I will hould my congue, f your face bids mee, though 


you fay nothing. | . 
Mum, mum, he that keepes neither cruftnorcrum, 
Weatie of all, fhall wane ſome. That s a theald peſcod. 


Gon. Not onely ſir this, your all- licenc d ſoole, but other of 


your inſolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breakin 


forth in ranke & ( not to be indured riots,) Sir L had choughe b 


making this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a ſafe redres, 


but now grow fearefull by what your felfe too late haue ſpoke 


and done, that you prore& this courſe, and put on by your al- 
lowance, which if you fhould,the fault would not {cape cenſure, 


nor the redrefle,fleepe, which in the tender of a wholfome 


weale, might in their working doe you that offence, that elſe 
were ſhame, that then neceſſitie muſt call diſcreet proceedings. 


Foele, For you tro nuncle, the 1 fed the Coo / 


ko ſo long, that i had it head bit off 
the candle, and we were left darkling. 
Lear. Are you our daughter 2. 
Gen, Come fir, I would you would make vſe of that good 
wiſedome whereof l know you are fraught, and put away theſe 
difpofitions, that of late tranfforme you from what you rightly 


dre. 


t young, ſo out went 


Feele. May not an Aſſe know when the cart drawes the horſe, 


‘whoop Jag I loue thee. 


Lear. Doth any here know mee? why this is not Lear, doth 
Luer walke thus? fpeake thus? where are his ey es, either his no- 


tion, weaknes, or his diſcernings are 55 Baar wake- 
ing ha! {ure tis not ſo, who is it that can tell me who 
ſhadow : I would learne that, for by the markes of foueraintie, 
knowledge, and reafon, I fhould bee falfe perſwaded I had 
daughters. a 

Foule. Which they, will make an obedient father. 

Lear, Your name faire gentlewoman ? | 

Sen. Come fir, this admiration is much of the fauour of other 
your new prankes, I doebefecch you vnderftand my purpofes 
_aright,as you are old and reverend, ſhould be wife, here da you 
keepea 100. Knights and Squires, men fo diſordred, fo deboyſt 


aud bold, that this our court inft éted with their manners, ſnowes 


like 


am Lear 


_ will chat wee prepare an 


a of Hing Lear, 

like a riotous Inne, epicutiſme, and luſt make more ltke a tauerne 
or . it ſelfe doth 
erke e e eee 
chi » alitele to di itie your traine, re- 

— chat 2 
your age, that know themſelues and you. 
E.. Darlcenes,and Deuils !addle horfes, call my traine 
ee thee, yet haue I left 
a daughter. B . 
de. You ftrike le, and your difordred rabble, make 
8 — Daly. . 

Lear, We chat too late n 

Y 


9 itude / thou marble har- 
. fiend, more hideous when thou theweft thee in a child, then 
the Sea-monfter, deteſted kite, chou liftmy traine, and men of 
choife and rareſt parts, that all particulars of dutie knowe, and 
in the moft exact regard, ſupport the worfhips of their name, O 
moft {mall fault, how vgly did ſt thou in Cui thewe, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame of nature from the fi place, 
drew from my heart all lowe and added to the gall,O Lear. Lear! 
beat at this gate that be thy folly in, and chy deere iudgement 
Out, goe gor, my | ; 

Deke, My Lord oan E as lami | ! 
Laer. It may be fo my Lord, harke Natave,heare deere God- 
deſſe, 3 thy purpofe, if thou did ſt intend to make this 
creature fruitful into her wombe, conuey ſterility, drie vp in hir 
the organs of increaſe, and from her derogate body neuer ſpring 
a babe to honour her, iffhee muſt teeme, create her childe of 
fpleene, that it may liue and bee a thourt diſuetur d torment to 
her, let it ſtampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent 
teares, fret channels in her cheeks,turne all her mothers paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that ſnee may feele, that 

fhe may feele, how ſharper then a ſerpents tooth it is, to haue a 
thanklefle child, goe, goe, my people? 5 * 
Duke. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 
Gon. Neuer afflict your ſelfe to know the cauſe, but let his 
diſpofition haue that {cope that dotage giues it. 
Tec. What, fiftie ofmy followers at a clap, within a fortnightè 
. D 2 Die, 


The Hiporie of King Lear. 
Dake. What is che matter ſir? 3 
Ties. Ile tell thee, life and deathll am aſhami d that thou haſt 
er to fhakemy manhood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breake from me perforce, ſnould make the worſt blaſts and fogs 
vpon che vntender woundings of a fatherscurſſe, “a eue 
ſence about the old fond eyes, beweepe this cauſe againe, ite 
pluck you out, & you caſt with the waters chat you make totem- 
clay, yea, i ſt come to this? yet haue I leſt a daughter, whom 
lan {ure is kind and comfortable, when thee ſhall chis of 
thee, with her nailes ſhec'l flea thy woluith . viſage, thou thale 
find that ile reſume the “nape, which thou doftthinke I haue caſt 
off for euer, thou fhaleI warrant thee. 
- Gow. Doe you marke that my Lord . 
Duke. I cannot bee fo partiall Grill to the great loue I 
beare you, 

ger. Come fir no more, you, more knaue then foole, after 
your maſter? | ; 
"Feel. Nunckle Lear, Nurickle Leer, tary: and take the foole 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fucha daughter fhould 
ſure to the flaughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the foole 
followes after. | | | 

Gon. What Ofwald,ho. Ofrald. Here Madam, 

don. What haue youwrit this letter tomy filter $ 

Ofw. Yes Madam. . 

Gen, Take you ſome company, and away to horfe, informe 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add ſuch reafons of 
your owne, as may compact it more, get you gon, and after your 
returne now my Lord, this mildie gentlenes and courſe of yours 
though I diſlike not, yet vnder pardon y are much, more alapt 
want of wiſedome, then praiſe br harmfull mildnes, . 

Duke. How farre your eyes may pearce I cannot tell, ſtriuing 
to better ought, we marre whats well. 
Ges. Nay then. Dake. Well well, the euent, . Excunt 
Enter Lear. e 
Lear. Goe you before to Glofer wich theſe letters, acquaint 
my daughter no furcher with any thing youknow, then comes 
from her demand out of the letter, if your diligence be not ſpee · 
die, I ſhall be there before you. pi 
el. 


~ 


* ik 


rhe Hip rie of Kg Leer 
Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, all I baue deliuered = 
letter 
Baek. e 8 
ger of kibes § Lear. I boy. 
Fele. Then I prethe be mery, chy wit ſbal nere goe ſlipſbod. 
Lea. Ha 


ha, 
Fels. Salt ſee thy other daughter will vſe chee kindly, for 


an ae as like this, as acrabislikean apple, yet I con, what 
I cance 

Lear. Why what cant thou tell my boy? 

Feole. Sheel taſt as like this, as phe doth toa sal thou 

canſt aes why ones nofe ftande in the middle of his face? 

Lear. 

Feel. Why, to keep his ae on Scher ſide noſe, that what 
a man cannot ſmell out, a may ſpie into. 
Luar. I did her wrong. 

Feels. Canſt tell how an Oyſter makes his ſhell. Zear. No. 

Feale. Nor I neither, but I can tell why a ſnayle has a houſe. 

Lear. Why 

Foals. Why, co put his head in, not 3 it away to his 
daughter, and leaue his hornes without a c 

N Iwill 8 ſo kind a father; be my horfes 
readie ‘ 

Fools, Thy Aſſes a are gone about them, the reafon why the 
ſeuen ſtarres are no more then ſeuen, is a prettie reaſon. 

La. Becauſe they are not eight. 

Fools, Yes thou wouldſt make a foole. 

Lear, To tak tagaine rce, Monſter, ingratitude 

Feel. If thou wert my foole Nunckle, id e haue thee beate for 
being old before thy time. 


- Lear. ‘Hows that‘ 


Feele. Thou fhouldftnot haue beeneold, before thou had 
beene wiſe. 
Lear. O let me not be mad {weet heauenll would not be mad, 
keepe me in temper, I would not be mad, are che horſes readie 5 
Sernant, Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit, 

Fesſe. Shee that is maide now, and laughs at my departure, 


| W long, except things be cut ſnorter. Exit 
ö D 
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ser Edgar 


The Hifterie of King Lear. 


Enter Baft.and ( u | 
Bef. Saue thee Caran. * 
Caran. And you Sir, I haue beene with your fatlier, and given 


him notice, thatthe Duke of C and his Dutches will bee 


here with him to night. 

Baft. How comes that § | 

Curis, Nay, I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I meanethe whilperd ones, for there are yet but eare- buſſing ar- 


Baft. Not, pray you what arethey 8 

C. Haue you heard of no likely warres towards, twixt 
the yo Dukes of Cemal and of lbany ? g 

Jaſt. Not a word. 

Cura. Youmay then in time, fare you well fir, 

Baff. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this weaues 
it ſelfe perforce into my bufines, my father hath fer gard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a queſie queſtion, which 
muſt aske breefnes and fortune helpe ; brother, a word, diſcend 
brother I fay, my father watches, O flie this place, intelligence 
is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
of che night, haue you not ſpoken gainſt the Duke of Cornwa8 


. ought, hee’s coming hether now inthe night, it h haft, and Re- 


gen with him, haue you nothing faid vpon his partie againſt the 
Duke of Albany iſe your | 
Edg. Tam ſure on t not a word. 
Baft. Theare my father coming, pardon me in crauing, I muſt 
draw my ſword vpon you, ſeeme to defend your ſelfe, now quit 
5 well, yeeld, come before my father, liglx here, here, flie 
rother flie, torches, torches, ſo farwell; ſome bloud drawne 
on mee would beget opinion of my more fierce indeuour, 1 
haue ſeene drunckards ie more then this in ſport, father, father, 
ſtop, ſtop, no, helpe ! Ester Jleſt. 
Fs. Now Edmund where is the villaine ‘ . 
Va. Here ſtood he in the darke, his tharpe ſword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charms, coniuring the Moone to ſtand's auſpici- 
ous Miſtris. Glof. But where is he? 
Baft. Looke ſir, I bleed. 
Gl. Where is the villaine Ed mud? 


* 


Baff. 


— 


The Hub King Lear, 
Baft, Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could 

le. Purſue him, go after,by nomeanes, what? : 

(8 Perſwade me tothe murder of your ore 
I told him the reuengiue Gods, gainſt Paracides did all their 
thunders bend, {poke with how many fould and ſtrong a bond 
che child was bound to the father, fir in a fine, ſeeing how loath 
ly oppofite I ftood,to his vnnaturall purpofe,with fell motion 
with his prepared ſword, hee charges home my vnprouided bo- 


cy, lanche mine arme, but when he faw my beſt alarumd 3 


bould in che quarrels righes, rouſd to the encounter, or w 
gafted by the noyſe I made, but fodainly he fled. 

Glof, Let him flie farre, not in this land thall hee remaine vn- 
caught and found, difpatch, the noble Duke my maifter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron, comes to night, by his authoritie I wi 

roclaime it, that he which finds him ſhall deſerue our thankes, 
ring, the murderous caytife co che {take, hee that conceals 


de 
Baft. When! diſſwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to doe it, with curſt ſpeech I threatned to diſcouer him. he 
replyed, thou er ee ee e thinke, if I would 
againſt thee, could the repoſure of any truſt, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words 3 Palen what I ſhould denie, 
as this I would, I, though chou didſt produce my very character, 
ide turne it all to thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned pretence, 


ad chou muſt make a dullard of the world, if they not thought 


the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potential 
ſpurres to make thee ſeełe it. 


Caf. Strong and faſtned villaine, would he denie his letter, 


Ineuer got him, harlce the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes, all Ports ile barre, che villaine thall not ſcape, the Duke 
muſt grant mee chat, beſides, his picture I will fend farre and 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my 
land the and naturall boy, ile worke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 
Enter the Duke of Cornwall. , 
Cern. How now my noble friend, fince I came hether,which 
I can call but now, I haue heard ſtrange newes. . 
Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort which can 
Fpurſue 
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eche offender, how doft my Lord? 
Glo. Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt. | 
neg. What, did my fathers godſon feeke your life ? he whom 
my father named your Edgar? 
lof. ILadie, Ladie, would haue ichid. 
g. Was he not companion with the ryotous knights, that 
tends vpon my father ? 
Olaf. I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 
Bait. Yes Madam, he was. : 
Reg.-No maruaile then though he were ill affected, 
Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 
To haue thefe--and watt of thishis reuenues: 
I haue this preſent evening from my fifter, 
Beene well inform d of them, and with ſuch cautions, — 


ad 


This hurt i {ee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 
Dake. Is he purfued ? 485 Imiy good Lord. 


for you F, whofe vertue ard obedience, 
‘fo much commend it felfe, you ſhall bee ours, natures of fuch 
deepe truſt, wee fhallmuch need you, we firſt ſeaze on. 
aft. J ſhall ſerue you truly, how euer elſe. 
Glft, For him J thanke your grace. N 
Dake, You know not why we came to viſit you 
E=. Thus out of feafon, threatning darke ey d night, 
Ocaſions noble Glaffer of ſome prife, 
erein we muſt haue vſe of your aduiſe, 
Our Father he hath writ,fo hath our ſiſter, 
Of defences, which beſt thought it fit, 
To anſwer from our hand, the ſeuerall meffengers 
From hence attend 1 zour good old friend, 


Lay comforts to your boſome, & beftow your necdfull councell 
To our bufines, which craues the in ſtant vie. (Bxcant, 
Gloß. 


— — ʒ——)—6 e —— 
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Glog, I — Madam, your Graces areright welcome. 
mer Ren, and Steward,. | 
Steward. Good euen to thee friend, art of che houſe / 


Ka. I. Sin. Where may we ſet our horfes? 


Kent. It hmire. Sim. Pretheeif thou loue me, tell me. 

Kent. I loue thee nor. Stew. Why then! care not for thee. 

Kent. If Thad chee in Lipſburie pinfold, I would make chee 
care for mee. 

Stew, Why doſt chou vſe me chas? I know thee not. 

Rem. Fellow I know thee. _ 

Stew, What doft thou know me for : 

Ken. A knaue, a raſcall, an eater of broken meates, a bale, 


proud. fhallow, beggerly, three fheweed hundred pound, filthy 


worfted-ftocken knaue a lilly lyuer d action taking knaue, a 


wihorſon glaffegazing fu icallrogue, one trancke inheri- 


ting ſlaue, one that would ſt bee a baud in way of feruice, 
art nothing but the compofition of a knaue, begger, cow- 

ard, pander, and che fonne and heire of a mungrell bicch,whom 
I will beat into clamorous whyning, if thou denie che leaſt filla. 
ble of the addition. 1 

Stew, What a monſtrous fellow art thou. thus to raile on one, 
that’s neither knovyne ofthee, nor knowes the. 

Tem. What a brazen fact varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweft mee, is it two dayes agoe ſince I beat thee, and tript vp 
thy heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
night the Moone ſhines, ile make a ſop of the none- ine a you 
draw you whorſon cullyonly barber-munger, draw ? * 

Stew, Away. I haue nothing to doe wich the. 

Kent. Draw you raſcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Vanitie the puppets part, againſt the royaltie of her 
father, draw you rogue or ile ſo carbonado your ſhankes, draw 
you raſcall, come your wayes. | 

Stew, Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. | 

Kent, Strike you ſlaue, ſtand rogue, ſtand you neate flaue, 


ſtrike? Stew. Helpe, ho, murther, hel N 
Enter Edmund with hss rapier drawne, Gloher the Duke 
| and Duic beſſc. : 


Baft. How now, whats the matter? e 
| 7 E | Kent, 
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Kent, With you goodman boy, and you pleaſe come, ile 
fleaſh you, come on yong maifter. | ; 

Ole. Weapons, armes, whats che matter here ¢ ; 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues, hee dies that {trikes a- 

ime, whiat’s the matter t 8 

Reg. The meſſengers from our filter, and the King. 

Dale, Whats your difference, $ | 

Stew. I am ſcarſe in breath my Lord. 25 | 

est. No maruaile you haue (0 beſtir d your valour, you 
cowardly raſcall, nature diſclaimes in thee, a Tayler made thee. 

Duke, Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a Taylor makea man. 

Kent. I. a Tayler fir, a Stone- cutter, ora Painter could not 
haue made him ſo ill, tough hee had beene but ewo houres at 
the rg 15 7 i 

left. Speake yet, your qoarrell? | | 
jth This cours 3 — life I haue ſpar d at ſute 
_ ofhis gray-beard. 
Ke. Thou whorfon Zedd, thou vnneceſſarie letrer, my 
Lord if you I giue mee leaue, I will tread this vnboulted villaine 
into morter, and daube the walles of a iaques with him, fpare 
my gray beard you wagtayle. | 
Dake. Peace fir, you beaſtly Knaue you haue no reuerence, 
- Kent. Yes fir, but anger has a priviledge, 

Daly. Why art thou angry 1 

Kent. That {uch a ſlaue as this fhould weare a ſword, 
That weares no honeſty, ſuch ſmiling roges as theſe, 

Like Rats oft bite thoſe cordes in twaine, | 

Which are to intrench, to inlooſe fmooth euery paſſion 

That in the natures of their Lords rebell, ; 

Bring oyle to ftir, ſno to their colder-moods, 
Reneag,affirme,and turne their halcion beakes 

With euery gale and varie of their maifters, (epeliptick 
Knowing nought like dayes but following, a plague vpon your 
Viſage, fmoyle 75 my ſpeeches, as I were afoole 

Goofe and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 
Ide fend you cacklin etoCamuler., . 

Dube. What art thou mad old fellow i 

Gloft.. How fell you out, ſay that! 

Kent, 


Arve King Leer. | 
Tant. No contrarieshold more, antipathy, 


He mutt ſpeakee truth and they will akt fo, 
If cor he's plaine, cheſe leind of knaves I ka 
Which inthis plainnesharbour mare craft. 


In flickering Phebe: from. 
Dake. What mean’ft chou by dis? 


Stew. I neuer gaue him any, ic p ear d the King his maiſter 
Very late to ftrike at me vpon his miſconſtruction, 
When he coniun@ and flattering hi we gree 


ha jas = hin : yfes of the 

Thac worthied him, es i 

For him attempting ita felfe fabdued” 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Drew on me here againe. | 7 
Kent. None of thele roges & cowards but £faxis cheir foole. 

Ez | Dake 
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oe Bring ſorth the ſtockes ho? 
You ſtubburne miſcreant naue, you reuerent bragart, 
Weele teach you. N 
Kerr. I am too old to learne, call not your ſtockes for me, 
I ſerue the King, on whoſe imploy ments I was ſent to you. 
You ſhould doe ſmall reſpect, ſnew too bold malice- 
Againſt the Grace and perfon of my maiſter, 
‘Stopping his meſſenger. 7 
Dake. Fetch forth the ftockes ?as I haue life and honour, 
There ſhall he fir till noone. 
Reg. Tillnoone, tll 5 my Lord, nd all night too. 
K. Why Madam, if I were your fathers dogge, you could 
not vſe me fo. 5 
Reg. Sir being his knaue, I will. 
Dake. This is a fellow of the ſelfe fame nature, 
Our ſiſter fpeake of, come bring away the ftockes / 
left. Let me beſeech your Grace not to doe fo, 
His fault is much, and the good King his maiſter 
VVill check him fbi t, your purpoſt low correction 
Is fuch,as baſeſt and temneſt wretches for pilfrings 
And moſt common trefpaffes are punifht with, 
The King muſt take it ill, chat hee s fo fliphely valued 
In his meifenger,fhould haue him thus reſtrained. 
Deke. Ile anſwer char. 
Reg. My ſiſter may receiut it much more worſe, 
To haue her Gentlemen abus d. aſſalted 
For following her affaires, put in his legges, 
Come my good Lord away ? a : 
luſt. Iam fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleaſure, 
VVhofe difpofition all the world well knowes _ 
VVill not berubd nor ſtopt, ile intreat for thee, 

Kent. Pray you doe not E haue watcht and trauaild 
Sometime thal ſleepe ont, the reſt ile whiftle, (hard, 
A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 
Gloft. The Dukes to blame in this, xwill be ill tooke. 
Kent. Good King that muſt approue the cõmon faw, 
Thou out of heauens benediction comeſt 


To 
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To the warme Sunne. 
Approach chou beacon to this vnder gloabe, 
Thee by chy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, pet Sp ſees my wracke 
But miſerie, I know tis from Cordelia, 
VVho hach moſt fo bin informed 
Of my obſcured courfe, and ſhall find time 
From this enormious ſtare, feeking to giue 
Loſles their remedies, all wearie and ouerwatch 
en vanta a8 eyesnot co behold 

1s ll lodging, Fortune goodni 
Smile, once more af Sas e. * freepes. 

dg. Theare my ſelſe procl ma 

Edg. Thea e aim 
And by the ran hollow ofatree 
Efcapt the hune, no Portis free,no place 
That guard, and moft vnufuall vig ence 
Doſt not attend my taking while! may ſcape, 
I will preferue my ſelfe, and am bethoughe 
To take che baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, 
That euer penury in contempt of man, 
Brought neare to beaſt, my face ile grime wich filth, 
Blanket my loynes, elſe all my haire with knots, . 
And with preſented nakednes outface, 
The wind, and perſecution of the skie, 
The Countrie giues me proofe and prefident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voyces, 
Strike in their numb d and mortified bare armes, 
Pins, wodden prickes, nayles, fprigs ot roſemary, 
And wich this horrible obie& from low feruice, 
Poore pelting villages, ſheep- coates, and milles, 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, ſometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie, poore Tar/yged, poore Tom, 
Thats fomething yet, Edgar I nothing am, = Exit 
Enter King. 


Lear. Tis ſtrange that they fhould fo depart from 
And not fend backe my meſſenger. chence, 


Krighr. As I learn d, the night before chere was 
E 3 No 
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No purpoſe of his remoue. 


* 


Kent. Hayle to thee noble maiſter. 
Lear. How, mak ſt thou this N paſtime? 
Foele, Ha ha, looke he weares crewe ; 


Horſes are tide by che heeles, dogges and — 


Bychnecke, munkies bit h loynes, and men 
Byt h legges, when a mans ouer luſty at legs, 


Then he weares wooden neatherft : 


Lear, Whats he, that hach fo much thy place miftooketo fer 
thee here? | 

Kem. It is both he and thee, your ſonne & daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear, No ] ſay, Kens, I fay yea. 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kone. Yes they haue. 

Lear, By Iapiter I ſweare no, they durſt not do't, 
They would not, could not dot, ti worfe then murder, 
To doe vpon reſpect ſuch violent outrage, | 
Refolueme with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may ſt deſerue, or they purpoſe this vſage, 


Coming from vs. 


Km. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them, 
Ere! was rifen from the place that fhewed 
My dutie kneeling, came there a reeking Poft, 
Ste yd in his haſt, halfe breathles, panting forth 
From Gonerithis miſtris, ſalutations, 
Deliuered letters 1855 of intermiſſion. 
Which prefently they read, on whofe contents 
They ſummond vp their men, ſtraight tooke horſe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the leaſure 
Ofcheir anſwere, gaue me cold loolces, 
And meeting here the other meſſenger, ö 
Whofe welcome I perceau d had poyſon d mine, 
Being the very fellow chat of late 
Diſpfay d fo fawcily againſt your Highnes, 
Hauing more man then wit about me drew, 
He raifedshe houfe wich loud and coward cries, 
Your fonne and daughter found this treſpas worth ae 
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Thifthame which here it fuffers. : 
Lear, O how this mother ſwels vp toward my hart, 
Fifterica paffo downe thou climing ſorrow, 
Thy element's below, where is this daughter? 

Kee. Wich the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not, ſtay there? 

Rig. Made you no more offéce then whatyou ſpealce of? 

Kere. No, how chance the King comes with fo ſmall a traine 

Feele, And chou hadſt beene fer in the ftockes for that queſti · 
on., thou ha dſt well deſerued it. 

Rem. Why foole? 

Foole. Weele ſet thee to ſchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their noſes, are led by 
their eygs but blind men, and cher a not a noſenmonga ioo. but 
can ſmell him thats ſtincking, let goe thy hold * — 
wheele runs downe a hill. leait i breake thy necke with follow- 
ing it, but che great one that goes vp the hill, let him draw thee 

ter, when a wiſe man gi Shee beteer councell. giuemeemine — 
againe, I would haue none but knaues follow it, once a foole 
giues it. ° 

That Sir that ſerues for gaine, 
And followes but for forme: 
Will packe when it begin to raine, 

And leaue thee in the ſſorme. 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay, 

And let the wife man flie : 

The knaue turnes foole that runs away, 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Foole. Not in the ſtockes. 
Eater Lear and Glefter. 

Lear, Denie to fpeake with met, th are ficke, ch are 
They traueled hard to night, meare Iuſtice, (weary, 
Ithe Images of reuolt and flying off, | 
Fetch meca better anſwere. . . a 

gor. My deere Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of tie | 
Duke, how vnremoueable and fixt he is in his one Courſe. 

‘Lear, Vengeance, death, plague, confuſion, what fierie w | 
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why Giefter,Glefter, id e (peake with the Duke of Ceramal, and 


his wife. | 


Glo. Imy good Lord. 5 
Lear. The Kinz would with (ornewal,the deare father 
Would with his daughter p eake, commands her ſeruice, 
Fierie Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear, ö 
No but not yet may be he is not well, 
Infirmitie doth ſtill negle& all office, y here to our health 
Is boũd, e are not our ſelues, when nature being opreft 
Cémand the mind to ſuffer withthe bodie ile forbeare, 
And am fallen out with my more hedier will, 
Totałe the indiſpos d and fickly fit, for the found man, 5 
Death on my ſtate, wherfore ſhould he ſit here? d 
This act perſwades me, that this remotion of the Duca | 
Is practiſe, only giue me my ſeruant fort, (& her 
Tell the Duke and’s wife, He ſpeake with them | 


Now preſently, bid them come forth and heare me, 


Or at their chamber doore ile beat the drum, 
Till it cry ſleepe to death. 
Gloſt. I would haue all well betwixt you. 
Lear. O my heart, my heart. 

Feste. Cry to it Nunckle,as the Cokney did to the eeles, when 
fhe put vm it h paftaliue, the rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick, 
and cryed dow ne wantons downe,twas her brother, that in pure 
kindnes to his horſe buttered his hay, 

Enter Duke and Regan. 
Lear. Good morrow to you both. 
Deke, Hay le to your Grace. 
Reg. I am glad to {ce your highnes. 
Lear. Regas I thinke you are, I know what reaſon 
L have to thinke ſo, ifthou fhouldft not be glad, 
Iwould diuorſe me from thy mothers tombe 
Sepulchring an adukreſſe, yea are you free ? 


{ 
8 


_ Some other time for that. Beloued Regan, 


Thy ſiſter is naught, oh Regas fhe hath tyed, 
Sharpe tooth d vnkindnes, like a vulture heare, 
Ican ſcarce ſpeake to thee, thout not beleeue, 


_ Ot how depriued a qualitie, O Regas. 


Reg. 
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Reg. I pray firtake patience, I haue 
vou leſſe know how to value her deſert, 
Then the to flacke her dutie. 
Lear, My curſſes on her. 
Reg. O Sir you are old, (fine 


Nature on you ſtandes on the very verge of her con 


You ſhould be ruf d and led by ſome difcretion, 
That diſcernes your ſtate better thé you your felfe, 


Therfore I pray chat to our ſiſter, you do make returne, 


Say you haue e her Sir? 
Lear. Aske her forgiuenes, 
Doe you marke how this becomes the houfe, 
Deare daughter, I confeſſo that I am old, 
Age is vnneceſſarie, on my knees I beg. 
12 you l vouchſafe me rayment, bed and food. 
Reg. Good ſir no more, thefe are vnſightly tricks, 
Returne you to my ſiſter. 
Lear. No Regan, 
She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 
Looktblacke H me, ftrooke mee with her tongue 
Moſt Serpentslike vpon the very heart, (top, 
All che ſtor d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingr 


‘Strike her yong bones, you taking ayrs with lamenes. 


Dake. Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames, 
Into her ſcornfull eyes, infe & her beautie, 
You Fen ſuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 
To fill and blaſt her pride. - | 

Reg. O the bleſt Gods, fo will you with onme, 
When therath mood--. 

Lear. No Regan, thou ſhalt neuer haue my curſe, 
The tẽder hefted nature fhall not giue the or e (burne 


To harthnes, her eies are fierce, but thine do cõfort & not 


Tis not in thee to grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my 
To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, (craine, 
And in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 

Againſt my coming in, thou better knoweſt, 

The offices of nature, bond of child-hood, 


Effects 


= a nn — 5 
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Effects of curteſie, dues of gratitude, 


Thy halfe of the kingdome, haft chou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow d. 
Reg. Good fir too th purpoſe. 
Lear. Who put my man i th ftockes ? 
Dale. What trumpets that ? Enter Steward. 
Reg. I lnow my filters, this approues her letters, 
That fhe would foone be here, is your Lady come? 
Lear, This is a ſlaue, whofe eaſie borrowed pride 
Dwels in tlie fickle grace of her a followes, 
Out varlct, from my ſight. 
Duke, bias meanes your Grace? Ester Gon. 
on. Who ſtruck my ſeruant, Regan J haue good ho 
Thou didſt not kno 1 855 . is ae 
Lear, Who comes here.? O heauens! 
If you doe loue old men, if you fweet ſway alow 
Obedience, if your ſelues are old, make it your cauſe, 
Send downe and take my part, ; 
Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard? 
O Regan wilt chou take her by the hand ? 
Gow. Why not by the hand ſir, how haue I offended? 
Als not offence that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage tearmes fo. 
Lear. © fides you are too tough, 
Will you yet hold? how came my man it h ftockes? 
— Deke. I fer him thtre fir, but his owne diforders 
Deferu’'d much leſſe aduancement, 
Lear, You, did you? 
Reg. I pray you father being weake feeme fo, : 
If till the expiration of your moneth, 
von will returne and ſoiorne with my fitter, 
Diſmiſſing halfe your traine, come then to me, 
I am now from home, and out of that prouiſion, 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear, Returne to her, and fiſtie men diſmiſt, 
No rather I abiure all roofes, and chufe 
To wage againſt the enmitie of the Ayre, 8 
Tobe a Comrade with the Woolfe and owle, 


Ne~eflities 


Neceſſities ſharpe pinch, returne with her, 

~Why the hot biowd in Franee, that dowerles 

Tooke our yongeſt borne, I could as well be brought 

To knec his throne, and Squire-like penſion bag, 

To keepe baſe life afoot, returne withh her, 

Perſwade me rather to be ſlaue and ſumter 

To this deteſted groome. _ 

Sen. At your choiſe fir. 
Lear, Now I prithee daughter do not make me mad, 

Iwill not trouble thee my child, farewell, 

Wee le no more meete, he mate = one another. 

But yet thou art my flefh, my blou daughter, 

Or ahs: a difeafe chat lies within my flach, 

Which I muft needs call mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore, an imboſſed carbuncle in my 

Corrupted bloud, but lle not chidethee, 

Let ſhame come when it will, I doe not callit, 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer fhoote, 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high Iudging Jene, 

Mend when thou canſt. be better at thy leaſure, 

I can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 

I and my hundred Kni Ba 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir, I looke not for youyet, 
Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare fir to my fifter,forthofe - 

That mingle reafon with ycur paſſion, 

Muſt be content to thinke you are old, and fo, 

But fhe knowes what fhee does. = 

Lear. Is this well ſpoken now? 
Reg, I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie followers, 

Is it not well. what ſhould you need of more, 

Yea or fo many, ſith that both charge and danger 
Spealees gainſt fo greata number, how in a houſe 
Should many people vnder two co 
Hold amytie, tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. 8 

er. Why might not you my Lord receiue attendace 
From thoſe that fhe cals ſeruants, or from mine ? 
Reg. Why not my Lord if then they chanc ſt to ſlacke you, 
We could controwle chem, if you will come to me, . 
F2 ox 


3 
. 
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For now I ſpie a danger, I intreat you, 

To bring but fiue and twentie, to no more 

Will I give place or notice. 
Liar. I gaue you all. . 
Ret. vp good time you gaue it. — 

ar. e you e. es, 

But kept a 0 followed * 

With ſucha number, what, muſt I come to you 

Wich fiue and twentie, Rega ſaid you fo ? 
Reg. And ſpeale t againe my Lord, no more with me. 
Lea. Thofe wicked creatures yet do ſeem welsfauor'd 

When others are more wicked, not being the worft 

Stands in ſome ranke of prayſe, Ile goe with thee, 

Thy fifty yet doth double ſiue and twwentie, 


? 


And thou art ewice her loue. 

Fer. Heare me my Lord. = 
What need you fiue and twentie, tenne, or fue, 
To follow in a houſe, where twiſe fo many 
Hauea commaund to tend you. 
Regan. What needes one? 7 

Lear, Oreafon not the deed, our baſeſt beggers, 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, 
Allow not nature more then nature needes, 
Mans life as cheape as beaſts, thou arta Lady, 
If onely to goe warme Were gorgeous, 
Why nature needes not, hat thou gorgeous weareſt 
Which ſcarcely keepes thee warme, but for true need, 
Vou heauens giue me that patience, patience ! 
You ſee me here (you Gods) a poore old fellow, 
As full of grecfe as age, wretched in boch, 
If it be you that ftirres theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their Father, foole me not to much, 
To beare it lamely, touch me with — ang ety 
O let not womens we $,water drops | 

apon p alt he 2 


Stayne my mans cheekes, no you vnnatur 

Iwill haue ſuch reuenges on you both, 

That all the world ſnall, I will dos ſuch cone | 

What they are yet I know not, but they fhalbe = 
| ie 


A, Here Lr. 
Thekerrors of the earth, youthinke ile weepe, 
Noile not weape; | base i caufe of w ae 


But this heart ſhall breake,in a 100.thoufand flowes 
Or ere ile weepe, O foole! thalt goe mad. 
Ex Ius, Lutter, Nam, and Foals. . 


Doe. Let vs withdraw, twill be a ſtorme. 
Reg. This houſe is little the old man and his people, 
Cannot be well beftowed, N 
Gen. Tis his own blame hath put himſelfe from reſt, 
And n 5 N 
Reg. For his particuler, ile receiue him gladly, ; 
But not one follower, | . 4 
Dake. Soam! puspos d, where is my Lord of 8 ExterGhe 
Reg. Followed the old man forth,he is return d. f 
l. The King is in high rage, & wil I know not whe- | 
Re. Tis good to giue him way, he leads himſelfe. (ther. 2 
Gow. My Lord, intreat him by no meanes to ftay. | 7 
Glo. Alack the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do forely ruſſel, for many miles about ther s not a buſh. 
Reg. O ſir, to wilfull men 5 
The iniuries that they themſelues procure, 
Mutt be their ſchoolemaſters, ſhut vp your doores, 
He is attended with a deſperate trainee, 
And what they may incenſe him to, being apt, 
To haue his eare abuſd, wiſedome bids Rate. 
Dake.Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a wild night, 
My Reg counfails well, come out at h ſtorme. Excite 
Emer Kent and a Gentleman at ſcnerall deores. 
Kent. Whats here befide foule weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather moſt vnquietly. 
Km. I know you, whers the King? - 
Gent. Contending with the fretfull element, 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea, 
Or {well the curled waters boue the maine (haire, 
That things might change or ceaſe, teares his white — 
Which the impetuous blaſts with ey les rage 
Catch in their furie, and make nothing of, 
Striues in his little world of man to outſcorne, 
sp F 3 The 


The too and fro conflicting wind and raine, 
This night wherin the cub-drawne Beare would couch, 
The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry, vnbonneted he runnes, 
And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him? 

Gent. None but the foole, ho labours to out- ieſt 
His heart ſtrooke iniuries. 

Ken. Sir I de know you, 
And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 
Commend a deare ching to you, there is diuiſion, 
Although as yet the face of it be couer d, 
Wich mutuall cunning, twixt Album and (era. 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſcattered kingdome, who alreadie wiſe in our 
Haue ſecret feet in ſome of our beſt Ports, (negligẽce, 
And are at point to fhew their open banner, 
Now to you, if on my credit you dare build ſo farre, 
To make your ſpeed to Douer, you ſhall find 
Some that will thanlce you, making iuſt report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine, 
I ama Gentleman of blood and breeding, 
And from fome knowledge and aſſurance, 
Offer this office to you. 

Gent. I will tallce farther with you. 

Kent. No doe not, 
For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall, open this purſe and take 
What it containes, ifyou thall ſee ¶ erdelia, 
As feare not but you fhall, fhew her this ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is, 
That yety ou doe not know, fie on this ſtorme, 
Iwill goe ſeeke the King. 5 
Gent, Giue mey our hand, haue you no more to fay? 

Kent. Few words but to effect more then all y et: 
That when we haue found the King. 
Ile this way, you that, he chat firſt lights eu 

7 | r 


Neft King Lear. 
On him, hollow the other. Fru. 
Euer Lear and Foals. 

Lear. Blow wind & cracke your cheekces, rage, blow 
You caterickes,& Hircanios {pour til you haue drencht, 
The ſteeples drown'd the cockes, you ſulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt · currerʒ to 
Oke-cleauing thunderboults, finge my white head. 
And thou all ing thunder, ſmite flat f 
The thicke Rotunditie of the world, cracke natures 
Nod, all Germains ſpill at once chat macbe 

man f 


In ‘ | 
oel. O Nunckle, Courtholly water in a drie houfe 

Is better then this raine water out a daote, 
Good Nunckæle in, and aske thy daughrers bleffing, 
Heers a night pities dely Ms e e foole. 

Lear. Rumble l,, ſpit fire, {pout raine, 
Nor . * n 
Itaske not you you elements with . es, 
L neuer gaue you kingdome, cald you children, | 
You owe me no ſubſcription, why thenlet fall your horrible 
Here I {tad your ſlaue, a poore infirme weak & (plefure 
Deſpis d ould man, but yet I call you feruile 8 
Miniſters, that haue with 2. pernitious daughters ioin d 
Your high engẽdred battel gainſt a head ſo old & white 
As this, O tis foule. . 3 

Feel. Hee that has a houſe to put his head in, has a good 
headpeece, the Codpeece that will houſe before the head, has 
any Ai head and hee fhall lowfe, fo beggersmary many, the 
man that makes his toe, What hee his heart fhould make, ſhall 
haue a corne cry woe, and turne his ſleepe to wake, for 
there was neuer yet faire woman hut ſnee made mouthes in a 

laſſe. 7 : 

Lear. No I willbethe patterne of all patience Eu. ter Rent. 
Iwill fay nothing, | - a ? 

Kent. Whoſe there? i „ 

Foce. Marry heers Grace, & a codpis, that’s a wiſeman and 


a foole. 
Kewt, Alas fir, fic you here? oe 
. ee Things 


The Hifleric of Keng Tear. 
Things that loue night, loue not ſuch nights as theſe, 
The wrathfull Skies gallow, the very wanderer of the 
Darłe, and malces them keepe their caues, | 
Since I.was man, ſuch fheetsof fire, 
Such burſts of horred thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winde, and rayne, I ne re remember 
To haue heard, mans nature cannot tary 
The affliction, nor the force. 
Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful 
* Powther ore our heades, find out their enemies now, 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within chee ; 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of Iuſtice, 
Hide thee thou bloudyhand, thou periur d, and 
Thou ſimular man of vertue that art inceſtious, 
Caytiſe in peeces fhake, that vnder couert 
And conuenient ſeeming, haſt practiſed on mans life, 
Clofe pent 5 uilts, riue your concealed centers, 
And cry thefe dreadfull ſummoners grace, 2 
Iama man more find againſt their finnin 
Kent, Alacke bare headed, gracious my 
ahouell, ſome friendthip will it lend you gainft the tempeſt, re- 
pole * there, whilftI to this hard houle, more hard then is 
the {tone whereof tis rais d, which euen but now demaundi 


after me, denide me to come in, returne and force their ſcante 
curteſie. 


Lear. My wit begins to turne, 
Come on my boy, how doſt my boy, art cold: 
I am cold my ſelfe, where is this ftraw my fellow, 9 
The art ofour neceſſities is ſtrange that can, 
Mace vild things 5 come you houell poore, 
Foole and knaue, I haue one part ofmy heart | 
That ſorrowes 3 thee. a 


Foole, Hee that has a little tine witte, with hey ho the wind 
and the raine, muſt make content with his fortunes fit, for the 
raine, it raineth euery day. 
Lear, True my 255 boy, come bring vs to this houell? 
Enter Glofter and the Baſtard with lights, 
Cliſt. Alacke alacke Edand I like not this, 


boat hard by here is 


Vnnatural] — 


—ͤ—ę46ũ en 
a 


Vnnaturall dealing when I deſir d their leaue 
That! * * pirty him, chey tooke me from me 
The vſe of mine one houfe, charg d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to {peake of him, 
Intreat for him, nor any way ſuſtaine him. 
i. Moſt ſauage and vnnaturall. (che Dukes, 
gig. Go toe fay you nothing, ther a a diuiſiõ bet wit 
eee that, e 
etter this ni t, tis dangerous to ff 3 
I haue locke x ee eloſet, thefe iniuries 
The King now beares, will be reuenged home 
Ther’s part of a power alread landed, | 
We muſt incline to the King, I will feeke him, and 
Priuily releeue him, goe you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued, if hee aske for me, I am ill, and gon. 
To bed, chough I die fort, as no leſſe is threatned me, 
The King my old maſter muſt be releeued, there is 
Some ftrige thing toward, Edwand pray you be careful. f 
Baft. This curteſie forbid thee, thal the Duke inftaly ; 
And of that letter to, this ſeems a faire deferuing (know 
And muſt draw me that which my father looſes, no leſſe 
Then all, then yonger rifes when the old doe fall. Cu. 
ner Lear,Kent and foals. 
Kem. Here is che placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
. ie ofthe open nights too ruffe 2 nature to idure. 
Lear. Let me alone. Nm. Good my Lord enter. : 
Tear. Wile breake my heart: 
Kew. I had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 
Lear. Thou thinle ſt tis much, that this tempeſtious ſtorme 
Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to chee, 
But where the greater malady is fit 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt, thoud ſt ſnun a Beare, 
But if thy flight lay coward the roring ſea, 
Thoud ſt meet 8 ich mouth;whé the mind’s free 
The bodies delicate, this tempeſt inmy mind 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elſe 


Saue what beates their filiall N 1 | 
| s 


The Hifterie of King Tear. 

Is it not as this mouth ſhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to t, but I will puniſh ſure, 

No will weepe no more, in ſuch a night as this ! 


O Regan, S, your old kind father (lies, 
Whoſe franke heart gaue you all, Othat way madnes 
Let me ſhun that, no more of that. 


Kt. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Prethe goe in thy felfe, feeke thy one cafe 
This tempeſt will not giue me leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but ile goe in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 

That bide the pelting of this pittiles night, 
How ſhall your houſe. leſſe heads, and vnfed ſides, 
Your loopt and windowed raggednts defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe, O Thaue tane | 
Too little carę of this, take phyficke pompe, 
Expofe thy ſelfe to feele what wretches feele, 
That thou mayſt fhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the heauens more iuſt. 

Feale. Come not in here Nunckle,her’sa ſpirit, helpe me, helpe 
mee. = 

Kent. Giue me thy hand, whofe there, | 

Foole. A ſpirit, he ſayes, his nam s poore TW. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble chere in the ftraw, 
come forth? 

Edg. Away, the fowle fiend followes me, thorough the ſharpe 
1 blowes the cold wind, goe to thy cold bed and warme 
thee. 

Lear, Haſt thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 
come to this? 

a Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whome the foule 
Fiende hath led, through fire, and through foord, and 
whirli-poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has layd kniues vn- 
der his pillow,and halters in his pue, ſet ratsbane by his portage, 


made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trottin rſe ouer 


foure incht bridges, io courſe his owne fhadow fora tray tor, 
bleſſe thy fiue wits, Temr a cold, bleſſe chee from whirle. winds, 
ſtarre· bluſting, and taking, doe poore Tem ſome W 

the 


f 


7 


swith thy vncouered bodie this extremitie of the skies, is inan no 


ni ug Leer, 


the wule fiend vexes, there could] haue him now, and there, and 
sal nd there Se * 
. Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this paſſe, 


Couldſt chou faue notning, didſt thou giue them all / 
Eoole. Nay he reſeru d a blanket, elſe we had beene all ſham d. 
Lear, Now all the plagues chat in the pendulous ayre 

Hang fated ore mens faults, fall an thy daughter. 
Ke. He hath no daughters fir. 

_ Lear. Deach traytor, nothing could haue ſubdued nature 

To fuchalownes, but his vnlanddaughters, - 5 

Is it che faſhion that diſcarded fathers, 

Should haue thus little mercy on their fleth, 

Iudicious punifhment twas chis fleſh 

Begot choſe Pelicane daughters. 

Edg. Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill, a lo lo lo. 


Feels. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen, 


Fag. Take heede at h ſoule fiend, obay thy parents, ceep chy 
words iuſtly, {weare not, commit not with mans ſworne ſpouſe, 
fet not thy {weet heart on proud array, Te a cold, 

Lear. What haſt thou beene? ö a 

Edg. ASeruingman, proud in heart and mind, chat curld my 
haire, wore gloues in my cap, ſerued the luſt of my miſtris heart, 


and did the act of darkenes with her, ſwore as many oaths as I. 


3 words, and broke them in the {weer face of heauen, one 
that ſlept in the contriuing of luſt, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
ued I deeply, dice deerely, and in woman out paromord the 
Turkce, falle of heart, light of eare, bloudie of hand, Hog in floth, 
Fox in ſtealth, VVoolfe in greedines,, Dog in madnes, Lyon 
in pray, let not the creeking of fhooes, nor the ruflngs of filkes 
betray thy poore heart to Women, keepe thy foote out of bro. 


thell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 


and defie tlie foule fiend, ſtill through the hathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, mv boy, caefe 


let him trot by. 


Lear, Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to anſwere 


more, bur this cõſider him well, tliou oweſt the worme no filke, 


tus beaſt no hide, the ſneepe no wooll, the cat no . her’s 


three ons are fo phiſticated, thou art the thing it ſelſe, vnaccom- 
: . 62 adated 


The Hiffæie of Ng Lear. | 
odated man, is no more but ſuch a poore bare forked Animall 
as thou art, off off you lendings, come on 4. 8 

Feole. Prithe Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
{wim in, now a little fire in a wild field, were like an old leachers 
heart, a ſmall ſparlce, all the reſt in bodie cold, looke here comes. 
a walking fire. : Ener Ghfer. =, 

Bag. This is the foule frend fuberdegibek, hee begins at cur- 
phew, and walks till che firſt cocke, he gaves the web, & the pin, 
ſquemes the eye, and makes the hare Ep. mildewes the whire 
‘wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth, fwithaldfoored 

thrice the old, he met the night mare and hor nine fold bid her, O- 
ight and her troth plight aad arint thee, witch arint ther. 

Kent, How fares your Grace ? 8 

Lear. Whats hee? a 

Kent, Whoſe there, what? ft you feeke 2. 

lat. What are you there? your names? 

Edg. Poore Tow, that cats the ſwimming frog, che tode che 
tod pole, che wall- newt, and the water, that in the furie of his 
keart, when the foule fiend rages, eats cow-dung for fallets,fwal- 
lowes the old ratt, and the ditch dogge,drinkes the greene man- 
tle ofthe ſtanding poole, who is whipt from tithing to tithing. 
and {tock-punifht and impriſoned, who hath had three ſutes to 
his backe, ſixe ſhirts to his bodie, horſe to ride, and weapon 
to weare. 

But miſe and rats, and ſuch {mall Deere 

Hath beene Toms foode for ſeuen long yeare- 

Beware my follower, peace ſnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Gleſt. What hath your Grace no company ? 

Edg, The Prince of darkenesis a Gentleman, sede hes caled 
and ma hu 

Glo, Our fleſh and bloud is grownefo vild my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it, 8 . 

Edg, Poore Temt a cold. ö 

Gif. Go in with me, my dutie cànot ſuffer to obay in all your 
dau ih hard commaunds,though their iniunétion be to barre - 
my doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you; yet 
haue] venter d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is readie. 2 
a j ay ®- 


—— — — _ 


The Hiiterie of King Lear. 
Lear. Firſt let me calke with this Philofopher. 
What is che cauſe of thunder 2 . 
Kent, My good Lord take his offer, goe into the houfe. - 
Lear. Ile tallee a word with this moft learned Theban, what ia 
your ftudie? | 
Edg, How to preuent the fiend, and co kill vermine. 
Lear. Let me aske you one word in private. 
Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 
Gif. Canſt thou blame him, (so vnſettle, 
His daugheers feeke his death, O that good Kear, 
He ſaid ie woald be thus, poore baniſht man, 
Thou fayeftthe King growes mad, ile gll chee friend 
Now ourlawed fmm blond, fought my lif 
Now out-law my a 1 
But lately, very late, I lou d haften fl 
No father his ſonne deerer, true to tell thee, 
The greefe hath craz d my wits, ~ 
What a nigbes this /I doe befeech your Grace. 
Lear, O crie you mercie noble Philoſophex, your con. 
dg. Tua cold. (Pay. 
gl. In fellow there. int houell keepe thee warme. 

Lear, Come lets in all. ö 

Kent. This way my Lord. : 

Laar. With him I wil keep ſtil, with my Philofopher. 
Ken, Good my Lord footh him, let him talce the fellow. 
le. Take him you on, 

Ken. Sirah come on. goe along with v? 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 

Glo. No words, no words, huſn. 
ag. Child Rewlend, to the darke towne come, 

His word was ſtill fy fo and fum, 
I ſmell the bloud of a Britiſh man. 
Eater Cornewell and Baff ard. 

Cem. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houſe. 
Zaſt. How my Lord I may be cenſured, that nature thus giues 

way to loyaltie, ſome thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn, I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers e- 


will diſpoſition made him ſeeke his death, but a prouoking — | 
; G. 3 et 


The Hifi of King Lear. 

fet aworke by a reproueable badnes in himnfelfer 

Bef. How malicious is my fortune, that muft repent to bee 
iuſt this is che letter he (poke of, which approves him an incelli- 
gent partie to the aduantages of France, O heauens that his trea- 
ſon were, or not I the detecter. 

. Goe withme 15 eee e me 

If. It che matter of thi certaine, you haue mi 
bufines in hand ae oy 


in 6 
Corn. True or falfe, it hath made thee Earle of, quer, feeke 
out where chy facher is, that hee may bee readie for our appre- 
on. | 
Baff. 5 ing the King, it will ftuffe his fut 
pitionmore fully, I wil sha in my courfe of loyaltie, 
though the conflict be fore berweene that and my bloud, 
Corn, I will lay truſt vpon thee, and thou ſhalt find a dearer 
father in my loue. | Exit, 
5 Euter 5 mach Kent, Fools, and Tum. 
Gleft. Here is better then the open ayre, cake it chankfully, I 
will peece out che comfort with w . 


lon prt ic | 
ex. All the power of his wits haue giuen way to impatience, 


the Gods deferue your kindnes. 

Edg. Freterete cals me, and tels me Nero is an ang ler in the 
lake of darłnes, pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 
-Feele, Prithe Nunckle tell me, whether a mad man be a Gen- 
tleinan or a Veoman. : 

Lear. A King a King, to haue a thouſand with red burning 
ſpits come hiſzing in vpon them. 

Edg. The foule fiend bites my backe, 

Feole. He's mad, that truſts in the tumenes of a Wolfe, a hor- 
ſes health, a boy es loue, ora whores oatu. 

Lear, It ſlialbe done, I wil arraigne them ſtraight, 

Come fit thou here moſt learned Iuſtice 
Thou ſapient fir fit here, no you fhee Foxes 

Edg. Looke where he ſtands and glars, wanſt tliou eyes, at 
tral madam come ore the broome Be/fy to mee. | 

Foole, Her boat hath a leake, and fhe muſt not ſpeake, 
Why the dares not come, ouer to thee. 

- Edg. 


— — — — — — 


-— 
* 


. Aufl. 
Edg. The foule fiend hauts poore Tu in the voyce of a nigh- 
He ecries in Tens belly for two white herring i tingale, 


Croke not blacke Angell, I haue no foode for thee. 
Kent. How doe you fir? ſtand you not ſo amazd, will y Du 


lie downe and reſt vpon the cufhings? — 


Li. Ile fee their triall firſt, bring in cheir euidence, thou 
robbed man of Iuſtice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
1 his fide, you are ot h commiſſions fir you too. 

d. Let vs deale iuſtly fl or wakeft thou iolly ; 
Thy ſheepe bee inthe corne, and ſor one blaſt of thy minikin 


mouth, thy ſheepe thall take no hatme, Pur the catis gray. 


Lear. Arraigne her firſt tis Genevil,I here take my oath before 
this honorable aflemblykickt che pœore king her ; : 
Foa. Come hither miſtriſſe is your name G oncrifl. 

Lear, She cannot deny it. oe 

Feel. Cry you mercy I tooke you for aioyne ftoole. 

Lear, And heres another whole warpt lookes proclaiine, 
Wharttore her hart is madean,ftopherthere, = 
Armes, armes, {word, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falſe Iufticer why haſt thou let her ſcape. 

Ia . Bleſſe thy fiue wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is che patience now, 
That you ſo oſt haue boaſted toretaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part ſo much. 
Theile marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and alf | | 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart, (ee they barke at me. 

Edg. Tow willchrow his head at them, auant you curs, - 
Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyſons if it bite, 
Mattife,grayhotid,mungril, gri fid or ſpaniel, brach or him, 
Bobtaile tike, or trudletaile, Te will make them weep & waile, 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape the hatch and all 
are fled, loudla doodla come march to wakes, and faires, and 
market towues, poore Tom thy home is dry. (her 

Lear, Then let chem anotomire Regan, ſee what breeds about 
Hart is there any cauſe in nature that makes this hardnes, 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 
Only ] do not like the fathion of your garments youle fay, They 
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They are Perſian attire, but let them be chang d. ö 
Kene. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. : 
Liar. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the curtains, ſo, ſo, ſo, 
Weele go to fupper ith morning ſo, ſo, ſo, Ester Glofter. 

Gl. Come hither friend, where is the King my maiſter. 

Kent, Here fir, but trouble him not his wits are gon. 

gie. Good friend I prithy take him in chy armes, 

I haue or e heard a plot of death vpoa him, 
Ther is a Litter ready lay him in t, & driue towards Douer frend, 
Where thou ſhalt meet both welcome & protection take vp thy 
If chou ſhould ſt dally halfe an houre, his life wich thine (mafter 
And all chat offer to defend him ſtand in aſſured loſſe, 
Take vp the King and followe me, chat will to ſome prouiſion 
Giue thee quicke conduct. 
Kent. dp eſſed nature fleepes, 
This reſt 2 yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 
Which if conuenience will not alow ſtand in hard cure, 
Come hel pe to beare thy maiſter, chou muftnot ſtay behind. 
Glof, Come, come away. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes: we ſcarcely 
thinlce, our miferies, our foes, | ; 
Who alone fuffers ſuffers, moſt it h mind, 

Leauing free things and happy ſhowies behind, 
But then the mind much ſu ce doth or e ſcip, 
When griefe hath mates, and bearing fellowſhip: 
How light and portable my paine feemes now, 
When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 
He childed as I fathered, Tom away, 
Marke the high noyſes and thy ſelfe bewray 
When falfe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
In chy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 
What will hap more to night, ſafe {cape the King, 
Lurke, lurlce. 
Ester Cornw ab, and Regan,and Gonoril,and BaSterd, (letter 

Cerv. Poft {peedily to my Lord your husband fhew him this 
The army of France is landed, feeke out the vilaine Glefter. 

Regan. Hang him inſtantly. 

Gon. Plucke out his eyes. 


4 


Cera, 


- eye — — 2 — — 


~ 
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Cora. Leaue himto mydifpleafure,Edmiid keepyou our ſiſter 
5 (company. 
The revenge we are bound to take vpon your trayterous facher, 
e r your beholding , aduiſe the Duke where you are 
oamott feſtuant id e are bound to the like, (going 
1 oaire Uke, (going 


Our poſt ſhall be | brea seater vt, 
Farewell deere ſiſter, farewell my Lord of Glofer, 
How now whers che King? Cue Steward, 


Stew. My Lord of Glefer hath conueyd him hence, 
Some fiue or ſixe end thirtie of his Knights hot queſtrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Dower, where they boaſt to 


7 haue well anmed friends. 


(orm, Get horſes for your miſtriss. . 
Ges, Farewell {weet Lord and ſiſter. Bri Sar. and Bf. 
Corn, Edmund farewell. goe feeke the traytor oer. 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vv, 

Though we may not paſſe vpon his liſe 

Without the forme of Iuſtice, yet our power | 

Shall doe a curteſie to our wrath, which men may blame 


But not controule, whofethere, the traytor ? 


Enter Glofter breagle moby two ex ilros, 


» Reg. Ingratfull Fox tis hee. 


Cera. Bind faſt his corkie armes. SS 
Claſ. What meanes your Graces, good my friends confider, — 
Youaremy gefts, doe me no foule play friends. : 
Cern. Bind him fay, x. 
. Reg. Hard hard, O fiche traytor ! . 
Glo. Vnmercifull Lady as you are, I am crue. 
Corn. To this chaire bind him, villaine thou thalt find 
Glo. By the kind Gods tis moſt ignobly done, to pluck me 
by the beard. Reg. So white and ſuch a Traytor. = 
Gloff. Naughty Ladie, rheſe haires which thou doſt rauiſh from 
Will quicken and accufe thee, I am your hoſt. (my chin 
With robbers hands, my hoſpitable fauours 
You fhould not ruffell chus, what will you doe. 
Coro. Come fir, what letters had you late from France? 
Reg. Be ſimple anfwerer, for we know the truth. 
H Corr. 


The Hifterie of King Lem. ee 
Cors, And what confederacy haue you wich the tratours late. 
footed in the kingdoms? : eer 

Reg. To whofe hands you haue fene the lunatick King {peake? 
Glaſt. J haue a letter geſſingly fet downe 4 
Which came from one, thats ofaneucrall heart, 

Aud not from one oppos d. 
Corn. Cunning. Fag. And falfe, 5 
Corn, Where haſt thou ſent the King / Olaf. To Douer. 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer? waſt thou not charg d at peril 
Cera. Whereforeto Dover? let him firſt anſwere that. 
Giles. I amtide tot h ſtake, and I muſt ſtand the courſe.· 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer fir? 3 
Glef. Becauſe I would not ſee thy truell nayles 
Pluck out his poore old eyes, nor thy fierce ſiſter 
In his aurynted fleſh raſh boriſ phang, 
The Sea with ſuch a ſtorme vf his lou d head 
In hell blacke night indur d. would haue layd vp 
And quencht the ſteeled fires, yet poore old heart, 
Hee holpt the heauens to rage, . . 
lf wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou ſhouldſt haue ſaid, good Porter turne the key, 
All cruels elſe ſubſcrib d but I ſhall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertake ſuch children. 

Corn. Ker fhalt chou neuer, fellowes hold the chaire, 
Vponthoſe eyes of thing, Ile fer my foote. | 
Gloſt. He that will chinke to liue till he be old 
Giue me ſome helpe, O cruell, O ye Gods! — 

Reg. One ſide will mocke another other to. 
Corn, If you fee vengeance— 
Seruant, Hold your hand my Lord * 
Thaue ſeru d euer fince I was a child ou hold. 
But better ſeruice haue I neuer done you, thẽ now to bid 
Reg. How now you ogee. a as 
Seru, If you did weare a beard vpon your chin ide thake it 
on this quarrell, hat doe you meane? | 
Corn. My villainee draw and febt. 
Sern, Why then come on, and take the chance of anger. 5 
Reg. Giue me thy ſword, a peſant ſtand vp chus. “a : 
° 66% 


N. 


— es 


N 


— tie Len. 
Shee rakes a{word aud rans at bias bebind. : 


Sernant. Ohl am 
fee ſome miſchiefe on him, oh! 
orn, Leaſt it ſee more preuent it, outvildIelly 


VW here is thy lufter now ? - 


Guest, Alldarke and comfortles, whers my fonne Edmund’ 


E vobridle all the fparks of naturé,to quit this horred act. 


Reg. Out villaine, chou calft on him chat hates thee, it was he 


| chatmade che querture of chy sreatonst vs, who is co good to 


pittie thee. 
92%. O my follies, then — abur d. 
Eind Weed forgiue me 


Reg. ede kene eee 


Douer, how iſt my Lord? how looke you ? - 

(orn. I haue receiu d a huredollow me Ladie, - 
Turne out tiiatey les villaine, chrow this ſlaue vpon 
3 i Regen bleed apace, vntimely 


is hurt, giue me your arme. a.. 


* Ile neuer 3 what wickednes I doe, 
If chisman cometo 


2 Serum. If eel long, & in che end meet the old courfe 
ol death, women will all curne monfters. 


1 Str. Lets follow the old Earle, and get the bedlom 
To lead him where he would, hisrogifhmadnes 
Allows it ſelfe to an 
2 Ser. Goe thou, ile fetch ſome flaxe and whites of BEC 
apply to his bleeding face now heauen helpe him. i. 
Enter Edgar. 
» Edg, Yet better thus, and knowneto be 8 
Then ſtill contemm d and flattered to be worſt, 
The joweſt and moſt deiected thing of Fortune 


» Stands ſtill in experience, liues not in feare, 


The lamentable change is fromthe beft, . : 
The worlt returnes to laughter, 


Who's here, my father poorlie,leed, world, world, O world! 


But that th ſtrange mutations make vs hate thee, 
Life would not yeeld to age. Suter Giloft bed by an old men, 
Oldman O my = Lord, oo beene your — 


0 em 


Lord, yet haue you one eye leftto 5 


N 1 


ö 
4 
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ä — be ee 
Glo. Away, get ther away. good friend be gon 
Thy comforts — doe me no — * 
Thee they may hurt. | 
Oldman, Alackfir,you cannot fee your war. 
Glof. L haue no way, and therefore want no eyes, 
I fumbled when I ſaw, full ofttis ſcene 
Our meanes ſecure vs, and our meare defect 
Proue our comodities, ah deere ſonne Bag, 
The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath, 
Might I but liuo to fee thee in my tuch, 
Ide fay I had eyes againe. 
Ola. How now whole there? 
Ea. O Gods, who iff can fay I am at the worſt, 
Iam worfethenereI was. . 
Old man, Tis poore mad T7. ä 
Eu. And worſe I may be yet, the worſt is not. 
As long as we can ſay, chis is the worſt. 
Old man. Fellow where goeft? 
Gleft. Is it a begger man? 
Old mam, Mad man, and bepger to. | 
Glef. A has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg, 
In the laſt nighes ftorme I fuck a fellow faw, ; | 
Which made me thinke aman a worme,my fonne 
Came then into my mind,and y et my min (fince, 
Was then ſcarce friendes with him, I haue heard more 
As flies arecoth’ wanton boyes,are we toth Gods, 
They bitt vs for their ſport. 
Edg. How fhould this ba, bad is the trade that muſt play the 
foole to forrow angring it ſelfe and others, bleſſe chee maifter. 
Gof, Is that the naked fellow ? 
Olâ mas. Imy Lord. i 
left. Then prethee get the gon, if for my fake. 
Thou wilt oretalce vs her a mile or twaine f 
Ich’ way toward Douer, doe it for ancient loue 
And bring ſome couering for dtis naked foule. 
Who Ile intreate to leade me. 9 
Olum. Alack fir he is mad. 


4 
* 


cue. 


The Hiltorie of Kiog Lr. 


Gleih. Tis the times plague, when madmen lead the 


Doe as I bid thee,or rather doe thy pleafure, (blind, 
Aboue the reſt, be goon. 5 . 
Oldman. Ile bring him the beſt parrell that I haue 


Come om t what will. 


Glof. Sirrah naked fello w-. b 
Edg, Poore Tows a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 
Glut. Come hither fellow. ö 

Fag. Bleſſe chy ſweete eyes, they bleed. 

Glo. Knowft thou the way to Douer ? 

&dg. Both ſtile and - ak Way, and foot - path, 
Poore Tom hath beene {card out of his good wits, 
Bleſſe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Towat once, 
Of luſt, as Obidiem, Hobbsdidenee Prince ofdumbnes, 
Mals of ſtealing. Mode of murder, Stiberdigebit of 


_ Mobing, & Aebing who ſince poſſeſſes chambermaids 


And waiting women, fo, bleſſe thee maifter. (Plagues 
Glof. Here take this purſe, thou whome the heauens 
Haue humbled to all ſtrokes, that I am wretched, makes 
The happier, heauens deale ſo ſtill, thee 
Let the a and luft-dieted man 
That ſtands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becauſe he does not feele, feele your power quickly, 
So diſtribution ſhould vnder exceſſe, 
And each man haue enough, doſt thou know Douer ? 
Edg, I maſter. 


let. There is a cliffe whofe hi oh & bending head’ 


Lookes firmely in the confined deepe, — 
Bring me but to the very brimme of it 
And ile repaire the mifery thou doſt beare 
With fomething rich about me, | 
From that place I thal no leading need. f 
Fag. Giue me tliy arme poore om ſnall lead thee. 
Enter Gonerill and Baſtard. 


Gew, Welcome my Lord. I maruaile our mild huſband 


Not met vs on the way, now wher 's your maifter § 
Enter Steward, 
H 3 


Tie Hiftovieaf Ring Lear. ae 
Stew, Madame within, but neuer man fo 3 told him 

of thearmy that was landed, he ſmild at it, I told him you were- 

coming, his anſwere was the worſe, of Glefers treacherie, and of. 

the loyall ſeruice of his ſonne when I enfonn d him, then hee 

cald me ſott, and told me had turnd the wrong fide out, what 

ſhould moſt defire ſeemes pleaſant to him, What like offen- 
ue. ; ; 

Gen. Then fhall you goe no further, 

It is che cowiſh curre of his ſpirit 

That dares not vadertake, hele not feele wrongs 

wich tie him to an anſwere, our wifhes on the way 

May proue effects, backe Edgarcomy brother, : 

Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers 

I muſt change armes at home, and giue the diſtaffe 

Into my husbands hands, this truſty ſeruanunt 

Shall palſe betweene vs, ere long you are like to heare 

If you dare venture in your owne behalfe 


A miſtreſſeʒ coward, weare this {pare ſpeech, 


Decline er head: this leiſſe if it durſt ſpealce 
Would ſtretch thy ſpirits vp into the ayre, 
Conccaue and far you well. 


Baft. Yours in the ranks of death. (are dew 
Gen, My moſt deere Glaſter, to thee womans ſeruices 
My foote vſurps my body. 


Stew. Madam here comes my Lord. Exit Stew. 
Gen. I haue beene worth the whiſtle. (rude wind 
Alb. O guru, you. are not worth the duſt which the 

Blowes in your face, I feare your diſpoſition 

That nature which contemnes it origin . 
Cannot be bordered certaine in it (alte, 

She that her felfe will ſliuer and disbranch 

From her materiall fap, perforce muft wither, 

And come to deadly vſe. N 

Gen, No more, the text is foolifh. . 

Alb, Wiſedome and goodnes, to the vild ſeeme vild, 
Filtlis ſauor but themſelues, what haue you done? 
Tigers, not daughters, what haue you perform d? . 
A father,and a gracious aged man | i 

N Whoſe 
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. Whofereuerence euen the head-lugd beare would lick. 
Moft barbarous, moft de te haue you madded, 
Could m good brother luffer you to doe it? 
Aman, a Prince, by him fo beniflicted, 3 
If chat the heauens doe not cheir viGblefpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame the vild offences, it will 
Humanly muſt perforce pray on it ſelſe like monſters of 
ger, Milke liuerd man (che deepe. 
That beareſt a cheeke ſor bloes, a head for wrong, © 
Who haſt not in thy browes an eye deſeruing thine honour, 
From thy ſuffering, that not know ſt fools, de thoſe vilains pitty 
Who are puniſnt ere they hauę done their miſthiefe, 
Whers thy drum France ſpreds his banners in our noyſtles land, 
With plumed helme, thy flayer begin ‘ | 
- Whil’sthou a‘morall foole fits ftilland cries | 
Alack why does he ſo? 1 So 
All. See thy felfedeuill, proper deformity feemes not in the 
fiend, fo horid as in woman. 3 
Gen. Ovainefoole! = ° .. . ad 5 
Al. Thou 38 and felfe-couerd thing for fhame 
_ Be-monfternot thy feature, wer t my fitnes a 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud, 
They are apt enough to diſlecate and teare 
Thy fleſh and bones, how ere thou art a fend, 
A womans fhape doth ſhield thee. 
Gow. Marry your manhood now-w·— . 
Alb. What newes. Euter a Selma. 
Gest. O my good L ard the Duke of Cu dead) ſlaineby 
his ſeruant, going to put out the other eye of Fliffer. i 
Ab. Glofters ey es? . 
Gen. A ſeruant that he bred, thrald withremorſe, 
1 ‘againft che act, bending his ſword 
To his great maiſter, who thereat 51 om 
Flew on him, and amongſt them, feld him dead, 
But not without that harmefull ſtroke, which ſince 
Hath pluclet him after. 
Alb. This fhewes you are aboue your Iuſtices, 
That cheſe our nether crimes fo ſpeedely can venge. 1 | 
| ut 


But O poore Glefer loſt he his other eye. (anfwer, 
Gens. Both, both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a {peedy - 
Tis from your ſiſter. Fes. One way I like this well, 
But being widow and my Glefer with her, 
May all the building on my fancie plucke, ö 
V pon my batefull life, uocher way che newes is not fo tooke, 
Ile reade and anſwer. Exit. 
Al. Where was his ſonne when they did take his eyes. 
Cen. Come wich my Lady hither. A. He is not here. 
Gent, Ne my good Lord I met him backe agaige. 
Al. Knowes he the wickedneſſe. n 
gert. I my good Lord ewas he informd againſt him, 
And quit the houſe on W oe ante eee ren | 5 
Might haue the freer courte. ina (King, 
Alb. Glofter I liue to thanke chee for the love thou ſnewedſt the 


And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, 
Tell me vvhat more thou knoweſt. 


Ester Kent aud a Gentlemen 


Kent. Why the King of Frasince is fo ſuddenly gone backe, 
know you no reafon. | | 
Gent. Something he left pr ee in the ftate, which fince his 


comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdome, 


Exit. 


So much feare and danger that his perſonall returne was moſt re. 
uired and neceſſarie. N 
Kent. Who hath he left behind him, General. 
Gent. The Marſhall of Fre Monſier la Far. (of griefe. 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any dem 16 
Gen. I ſay ſhe tooke them, read them in my preſence, 
And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate checke, it feemed fhe was a queene ouer her paſſion, 
Who moſt rebell · like, fought to be King ore her. 
Kent. O then it moued her. . 
ent. Not to a rage, patience and ſorow ftreme, - 
Who fhould exprefle her goodlieſt you haue ſeene, 
Sun fhine and raine at once, her {miles and teares, 
Were like a better way thoſe happie ſmlets, 
That playd on lier ripe lip ſeeme not to know, 
What gueſts were in her eyes which parted thence, 


00 
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As pearles from diamonds = in briefe, 
Solow would bea raritie moft beloued, 
If all could fo become it. 
Kent. Made the no verball queſtion. 
Dent. Faith once or twice fhe heau d the name of father, 
Pantinglyforth as if it preſt her heart, 
Cried fitters, ſhame of Ladies ſiſters: 
Kent, father, ſiſters, what ith ſtorme ich night, 
Let pitie not be beleeft there fhe ſhooke, e 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes, 
And clamour moyſtened her, then away the ſtarted, 
To deale with griefe alone. . 
Kent. It is the ſtars, the ſtars aboue vs gouerne our conditions, 
Elſe one ſelfe mate and make could not beget, 
Such different iſſues, you fpoke not with her ſince. 
| Gent. No. Nen. Was chis before the King returnd. 
Gens. No, ſince. 
Kent. Well fir, the diſtreſſed Lear’s ith towne, 
Who fome time in his better tune remembers, ; 
What we are come about, and by no meanes will yeeld to fee his 
Gent, Why good fir? (daughter. 
Nen. A ſoueraigne fhame fo elbows him his own vnkindnes 
That ſtript her from his benediction turnd her, 
To forraine caſualties gaucherdearerights, 
Tohis dog-harted daughters, theſe things ſting his mind, 
So venomouſly that burning ſhame detaines him from Cordelia. 
Gent. Alack core Gentleman. 
Kent. Ot Albanies and Cemal powers you heard not. 
Gent, Tis ſo they areafoote. . | a 
Keat, Well ſir, ile bring you to our maiſter Lear, 
And leaue you to attend him ſome deere cauſe, 
Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile, 
When Iam knowne aright you ſnall not greeue, 
Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you go along with me. 
Enter Cordelia, Doltor aud otbers, Exit. 
Cer. Alack tis he, why he was met euen now | 
As mad as the vent fea ſinging aloud, 
Crow nd with ranke femiter and N weedes, 10h | 
| Wit 


With hor-docks, hemlocke,netles, cookow flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weedes that grow, 

In our ſuſtay ning. corne, a centurie is ſent forth, 

Search euery acre in the hie growne field, 

And bring him to our eye. what can mans wiſdome 

In the relloring his bereued ſence, he that can helpe him 

Take all my out ward worth» N 

Dad. There is macancs Madame. 

Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, . 

The which he lackes thatto prouoke in him, 

Are many fimples pe Saar whofe power, | 

Will clofe the eye ot anguith. 5 85 
Cord, All bleſt fecrers all you 8 of the eartù, 

Spring with my teares — remediat, | 

Inthe good mans diſtreſſe, feeke,feeke,for him, 

Left his vngouernd rage diſſolue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. Ester meeffenger. 
Aeſ. News Madam, the Brittiſh powers are marching hithere 
Cord. Tis knowne before, our preparation ftands, (ward. 

In ation of chem, 6 deere father 

 Teis chy bufines that! go about, therfore great France 

My mourning and important teares hath pitied, 

No blowne ambition doth our armes in fight 

But loue, deere loue, and our ag d fathers right, 

Soone may I heare and fee him. Exit. 

. Ester Regan and S. reward. 
Reg. But are my brothers powers fet forth? 
Stew. I Madam. Reg. Himſelfe in perfon ? 
Stew. Madam with much ado, your ſiſter is the better foldier, 
Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not wich your Lady at home, 
Stew. No Madam. 
Reg. What might im ſiſters letters to him? 
Stew. I aoe not ae 
Neg. Faith he is poſted hence on ſerious matter, 

It was great ignorance, Glefers eyes being out 

To let him liue, where he ariues he moues 

All hares againſt vs, and now I thinkeis gone 

In pitie of his miſery to diſpatch his nighted life, 

More- 


The FBE oie of King Lear. 
Moreouer to diferie the fivengthatharmy. 
Stew. I muft needs after him with my letters 


Reg. Our troope (ets forthto morrow ſtay with vs, 
The wayes are erous. 


buſines. 


Stew, I may not Madame, my Lady charg d my dutie in this | 


Reg. Why fhould the write to Edewadimight not you 
T — purpofes by word, belike a 
Some thing, I know not what, ile loue thee much, 
Letme vniealethe letter. 

Stew. Madam Id erather— 

Reg. I know your Lady does not loue her hufband 
I am fure of that, and at her late being here , 
Shee gaue ftrange aliads, and moſt {peaking lookes 
To noble Edwand, I know you areof her bofome, 

Stew. I Madam. | 

Reg. I fpeake in ing, for I know’'t, 
Therefore I doe aduiſe you take this note, 
My Lord is dead, Edunnd and I haue tallct, 
And more conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find pr you giue him this, 
And when your miftris heares thus much from you 
I pray defire her call her wifedome to her, fo farewell, 
It you doe chance to heare of that blind traytor, 
preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 


Ste. Would I could meet him Madam, I would fhew | 


What Lady I doe follow. 


Reg. Fare thee well. Exit. 


Enter G lofter and EA. 


gift. When ſhall we come toth top ofthat fame hill? 


ag. You do climbe it vpnow, looke how we labour? 

Gleſt. Me thinks tire ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible ftcepe,harke doe you heare the fea ? 

Gloft, No truly. | 

Rag. Why then your other fences grow imperfect 
By y our eyes anguiſn. 1 

g leſt. So may it be l 
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The Hifferie of Keng Lear. 
Methinks thy voyceis altered, and chou {peakeft 
Wich better phrafe and matter then thou didſt. . 

Bag. Var much deceaued, in nothing am I chang d 
But in my garments. 

Flat. Me chinks y ar better ſpolcen. (feareful 

Edg. Come on fir, her's the place, ſtand ſtill, how 8 
And dizi tis to caſt ones eyes fo bo | 
The crowes and choghes chat wing che midway ayre 
Shew ſcarce fo groſſe as bectles,halfe way downe 
_ Hangs one that gathers ſampire, dreadfull trade, 

Me thinkes he ſeemes no bigger then his head, 

The fiſhermen that walke vpon the beach 

Appeare like miſe, and yon tall anchoring barke 

Diminifhe to her cock, her cock a boui 

Almoſt too fmall for ſight, the murmuring ſurge 

That on the vnnumbred idle peeble chaffes 

Cannot be heard, its ſo hie ile looke no more, 

Leaft my braine turne, and che deficient fight. 

Topple downe headlong. 

Sn. Set me where you ſtand ? 

Edg. Giue me your hand, you are now within a foot 
Of ch exer eame verge, for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not leape vpright, 

Glaſt. Let goe my hand. . 

Here friends another purſſe, in it a ĩewell, , 

Well worth a poore mans taking, Fairies and Gods 

Profper it with thee, goe thou farther off, 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

&dg. Now fare you well good fir. 

95. VVith all my heart. (to cure it. 
Edg, Why I do tritell thus with his difpaire is done 
Gl. O youmightie Gods, H. Ns. 

This world I doe renounce, and in your fights 

Shake patiently my great affliction off, 

If I could beare it longer and not fal! 

To 1 with your great oppofles wils 

My fnurff and loathed part of nature fhould 

Burne it felfe out, if Edger liue, O bleſſe, * 

o 
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The Historie of. King Leer. 
Now fellow fare thee well. He falt. 
Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yer I know not how conceit = 
9 


robbe the treaſurie of life, when life it ſelfe yealds to the th 


had he beene where he thought by this had thought beene paſt, 
aliue or dead, ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeak,thus might he paſſe 
indeed, yet he reuiues, what are you fir ? a 
loft. Away and let me die. 
7 Haaf thou beene ought but goſmore feathers ayre, 
So many fadome downe precipitating 
Thou hadſt fhiuerd like an egge, but thou doft breath 
Haft heauy ſubſtance, bleedſt not, ſpeakeſt, art found, 
Ten maſts at each, make not the altitude, 
VVhich thou haſt perpendicularly fell, 
Thy lifes a miracle,fpeake yet agai 
Gleſ. But haue I fallen or no ö 
Edę. From the dread fommons of this chalkie borne, 
Looke vp ahight, the thrill gorg d larke fo farre 
Cannot bee ſeene or heard, de butlooke vp? 
Glas. AlackI haue no eyes 
Is wretchednes deprii d, that benefit 
To end it ſelfe by death twas yet ſome comfort 
When miſery could beguile the tyrants rage 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 
Edg. Giue me your arme? 


; Vp, fo, how feele you your legges, you ftand. 


Glef. Too well, too well. 

Bag. This is aboue all ftrangenes 
Vpon the crowne of the cliffe what thing vvas that 
Which parted from you. 7 

Glaſt. A poore vnfortunate bagger. a 

Eig. As I ſtood here below me thoughts his eyes 
Were two full Moones, a had a thouſand noſes 
Hornes, welle t and waued like the enridged fea, 
It was ſome fiend, therefore thou happy Fecher 
Thinke that tlie cleereſt Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impoſſibilities, haue preferued chee. 

Gloft, I doe remember now, henceforth ile beare 


, Affliction till it doe crie out it ſelſe 


13 Inough, 


The Historie of King Lear. 
Enouęh, enough and die that thing you {fpeake of, 
I rooke it for 5 ene er 
— fiend, he led eee ares = 
Bare free & patient choughts,but who comes 
Thettfe fence will neare accOmodate his maifter thus, 
N b enced ao — Tam che king 
Lear. No they cannot touch mes for coyning, Ian 
Eg. pc ee (umſelfe. 
Lear, Nature is aboue Art in that refpett, ther your preſſe 
money, that fellow handles his bow like a crow-keeper,draw me 
a edie yard, looke,looke a mowſe, peace, peace, this toſted 
cheefe will do it. ther : my gaunelet, ile proue it on a gyane,bring 
vp the browne · billes, O well fowne bird in the ayre, hagh, giue 
the word? Rdg ee ah 
Lear. Paſſe. aft. I know that voyce, ’ 
Lear. Ha Gil, ha Regan, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
and could me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones 
were there, to fay I and.n0,t0 every thing I faide, Land no toe, 
was no good diuinitie, when the raine came ro wet me once, and 
the winde to make mee chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found them, there I melt them out, 
goe toe, they are not men of their words, they told mee I was 
cuery ching, tis a lye, Iam not argue. prooſe. 
Gloft. The tricke of that voyce I doe well remember, iſt not 
the King | 
- Lear. I euer incha King when ] do flare, fee how the fubie& 
sae pardonthat mans life, what was thy cauſe, ad 2 
ou fhale not die for adulterie, no the wren goes toot, | 
{mal guilded flie doe letcher in my fight , ler copulation thine, 
for Glofters baftard fon was kinder eo his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweene the lawfull fheets , coot luxurie, pe, wol, for I 
lacke fouldiers, behold yon fmpring dame whofe face between 
her forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and do ſhalce the 
head heare of pleaſures name to fichew nor the foyled horfe 
goes toot with amore riotous apperite,down frõ the waft tha re 
centaures, though women all a8 but to the girdle doe the 
gods inherit, beneath is all the frends, thers hell, thers darleneſſe, 
cher s the ſulphury pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, confumation, 


e, 
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{ 
{ 


fie, be, be. pab, pa. Give see an ounce of Cinet, good Apo- N 


thocatie, to [weesen my inn tion, cher 3 for chee. 
Gif Olamkicdeta. 
Lear. Here-wi it firſt, it fmels-of mortaliic. 


lof. O'ruind peeve of nature, this great world thould fo 


vveare out tonaught, do yeu know me? . 
_ Lear, I remember thy eyes well inough, deft chou (quiny on 
me, n> dothy worſt blind Caped, ile not toue, reade 1 chat 


Gilet. Wereall che lenprsfannes L-cpull age foe one. 
Edg. I would not take this from report, it is, and my heart 


breakes at it. Leer, Read. Sia. What! wich cke caſe of eye: 


Lear, O ho, are you there withine, no eyes in your head, nor 


no mony in your purſe, your eyes are in a beanie caſe, your purſe 


in a light, yet you ſee how this world goes. 
Gloft. J ſee it feelingh 
L. What art — amenmay fechow the world goes with: 
mo eyes, tooke withthy cares, fee how yon Iuſtice railes vpon 
yon fanpletheofe, harke in chy — dante, which is the. 
theefe, which is the Iuſtice, thou haft ſeene a farmers dogge barke 
at a begger. Sieb. Vir. ; 


Lear. And the creature runne freurche cur, there thou mi ft : 


behold che great image of auchoritie, a dogge, fo bade in office, 


thou rafcall beadle hold thy bloudy hand; why doft chou lath 


chat whore, ftrip chine one backe, thy bloud hotly luſts co vſe 


her in chat kind for which thou whipſt her abe vſurer hangs the : 
cofioner, through tottered raggs, ſmal vices do appeare, & 


furd-gownes hides all, get thee glaſſe eyes, and hikea ſcuruy po. 
ttitian ſeeme to fee aay fo 
my bootes, harder, harder, fo. 


EAg. O matter and impertinencie mixt reaſon in madneſſe. 


u deeft not, no now pull off 


Lear. Iſthou wilt weepe my fortune tale my eyes, I knowe: _ 
thee well inough thy name is G/ofer, thou be patient, wwe 


came crying hither, thou knoweft the firſttime that we ſmell the 


aire, we wayl and cry. I will preachto chee marke me, 
Goff. Alack alack the day. : a 
Lr. VVhen we are borne,we erie that wee are come to this. 


_ great ſtage of fooles, this a good blocke. Ir werea delicate ſtra- 


' 
U 
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The Hiktorie of Ng Lear. 
tagem to ſhoot a troupe of horfe wich fell, & when! haue ſtole 
vpon thefe fonne in lawes, th en kill. kill, kill, Kill, kill, kill. 
Ea beer Cm s. | 

Ce. O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, your moſt deere 

Lear. No reslcue, what a priſoner, I am eene the tiaturall foole 
of Fortune, vſe me well you ſhall haue ranfome, let mee hane a 
churgion l am cut to the braines. 

Gem, You {hall haue any thing. 

Lear. No ſeconds, all my ſelfe, why this would make a man 
of faltto vie his eyes for garden waterpots, I and laying Autums 


duſt. ? | 
Lear, I will die brauely like a bridegroome, what? I will be 

Iouiall, come, come, I ama King my maiſters, know you that. 

Gest, Leu area royall one, and we obcy you. 

Tir. Then cheres life int, nay and you get it you thall get it 

wich running. Exs King g. 

Geet, A fight moft pitifull in the meaneft wretch , paſt ſpea- 

Eing of in a king: chou haſt one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hach bronght her to. 

Edg, Haile gentle ſir. — 
Gent. Sir ſpeed you, whats your will. 

Edg, Do you heare ought ofa bartell toward, 
Gent. Moſt {ure and vulgar euery one here s that 

That can diftinguifh fence. | 
Fag. But by your fauour how neers the other army. 

Gent, Neere and on {peed fort the maine deſcryes, 

Standſt on the howerly thoughts. E 
Edg. I chanlce you fir thats all. N 
Gent. Though that the Queene on ſpeciall cauſe is here, 

Hir army is moued on. Edg. I chanke you fir. Exit. 
Gloſt. You euer gentlé gods take my breath from me, 

Let not my worſer ſpirit tempt me againe, ä 

To dye before you pleaſe. Edg. Well, pray you father. 

Glef. Now good fir what are you. 
Edg. A molf poore man made lame by Fortunes blowes, . 
Who by che Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pr to good pitty, giue me your hand 
Ile leade you to ſome biding. . 


4 Glof. 


Gel. Hartie thankes, the bornet and beniz of heauen to 
Naga og ymoft happy, that ey! ed of thin 
Stew. A proc rize ms : es head of thine 
. n ° 
a r, the {word is owe thar muftde- 
oy thee. — a | 
Cup. Now leethy friendly hand put — enough to t. 
Stew. VVherefore bould peſant durſt thou ſupport a publifhe 


traytor. hence leaſt the infection of his fortune take like hald on 


thee, let perk sl : ; 
» Chill not let gos fir without cagion. ° 
Stem Legoeliny or thoudie, 


Edg. Gentleman goe your gate, ler poore voke paſſe, 


and se ha aaa ee out of my life, ie would not haue 
1 ight, nay come not neare the old man, 
keepe out, chewo 


tero be the harder, ile be plaine with you. 
Stew. Out dunghill, : ober few. 
Bag. Chill pick your teeth frr,come,no matter for your foyns. 


Stew. Slaue chou haft flaine me, villaine cake 
If euer thou wilt thriue, buriemy bodie, 
And giue the letters which thou find ſt about me 
To Edwand Earle of Glefer, ſeeke him out vpon 
_ The Brstifepartie, 6 vntimely death | death. He die, 
Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 
As dutious to the vices of thy miftres, as badnes would 
Gloft. What is he dead ? |  (defire. 
Edg. Sit you down father, reſt you lets fee his pockets 
Theſe letcers chat he fpeakes of may be my friends, 7 

Hees dead, am only ſorrow he had no other deathins 
Let vs ſee, leaue gentle waxe,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds wee d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

Leet your reciprocall vowes bee remembred. you have many 
opportunities to cut him off, if your will want not, time and place 
will be fruitfully offered, there is nothing done, It he veturne the 
conqucrour, then am] the prifoner, and hi 


you 


re ye, or ile trie whether your cofter or my bat · 


is bed my gayle, from 
the loched warmth whereof deliuer me, and ſupply the place for 
K r 
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and for you her one for Venter, Gonerill. 
Edg. O Indiſtinguiſht ſpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my brother heere inthe fands, 

Thee ile rake vp, the poſt vnſanctified 

Of murcherous leachers, and in the mature tim, 

Wich this vngratious paper ſtrike the fi 

Of the death practiſ d Duke, for him tis well, 

That of thy death and buſineſſe I can tell. 
Gloft. The King is mad, how ſtiffe is my vild fence, 

That ftand vp and haue ingenious 5 | 

Of my huge forowes, better I were diftra 


2 ‘ 


So ſhould my thoughts be fenced from my griefes, _ 


And woes by wrong imaginations loofe | 
The lenowledge of chemſelus. A farre off. 
Edg. Giue me your hand far off me thinks J heare the beaten 
Come father ile beſtow you with a friend. Ext, (drum, 
Ester Cordelia,Kent and Deller. (thy goodnes, 
Cord. O thou good Kent how (hall! liue and worke to match 
My life will be too fhort and euery meaſure faile me, 


Ee. To be acknowlegd madame is ore paydy 


All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 


Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo. 


Cor, Be better {uited theſe weeds are memories of thoſe 
Worſer howers, Iprithe put them off. 
Rent. Pardon ine deere madame, 
Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent, 
My boone I make it that you know me not, 
Till time and I chinke meete. | . 
Cord. Then beet fo, my good Lord how does the king. 
Doi. Madame ſleepes ſtill. nature, 
Cord, Oyou kind Gods cure this great breach in his abufed 
The vntund and hurrying ſences, O wind vp 
Of this child changed father. : 
Delt. So pleaſe your Maieſtie that we may wake the king, 
He hath ſlept long. si 
Cord, Be gouernd by your knowledge and proceed, - 


| 1 diflerieof Eg Lea. 
your labour, your wite(foI would fay) your affectionate ſeruant 


ae — — * 
o 


Ith fway of your ownewillis he arayd, 
Ded. I madam, in the heauineſſe of his ſleepe, 
We put freth garments on him, 
ent. Good madam be by. when we do awake him 
I doubt noe of his temperance. : 
Cord. Very well. | | : | 
Delt. Pleafe you draw neere, louder the muficke there, 


Cor. O my deer father reſtoratiõ hang thy medicinonmy lips, 


And let this kis repaire thoſe violent hannes that my wo 
Haue in thy reverence made. | 
Kent. Kind and deere Princeſſe, | 
Cord. Had you not bene their father theſe white flakes, - 
Had challengd pitie of them, was this a face 
Tobeexpofd againſt the warring winds, ü 
To ſtand againſt the deepe dread bolted thunder, 
In the moſtterrible and nimble ſtrolce . 
8 croſſe lightning to watch poore Per da, 
With this chin helme mine iniurious ; | 
Though he had bit me, ſhould haue ſtood thge night 
Againſt my fire, and waft thou faine poore father, 
To houill thee with {wine and rogues forlorne, 
In fhortand muſtie ſtraw, alack, alacke, ' 
Tis wonder thar thy life arid wits at once 
Had not concluded all, he wakes fpeake to him. 
Def#, Madam doyou, tis fitteft. “ | 
(ord. How does my royall Lord, how fares your maieſtie. 
Lear. You do me wrong totake me out ath graue, 5 
Thou art a ſoule in blille, bur! am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 
Cord. Sir know me, == 
Lear. Yara ſpirit I know, where did you dye. 
| Cord, Still, ſtill, farre wide. 
Dod. Hees ſcarce awake, let him aleneawhile.  - 
_ Lear, Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light, 
Iam mightily abuſd, I ſhould ene dye with pitie, 
To ſee another thus, I know not what to fay, 
Iwill not ſweare theſe are my hands, lets ſee, 
K 2 


The Hiftesieof King Lear. a 
‘Tfeele this pin — would I were aſſur d of my condition. 
Cerd.O loo 
on or e me, no fir you muſt not lneele. 
Liar. e not mocke, 
I ma very fooliſh fond old man, 
Foureſcore and vpward, and to deale plainly 


I feare I am not in my ꝓerſoct : 
Nlee chinks! 1 — 
Yet Iamdoubefull, for! am mainly 5 
Whar place this is, and all the skill I 
aera not akg ae nor re not 
Where I did i not me, 
— — — a 
To be my child (erdelia, © Cord. Andfolam. 

Lear. Be your teases wet, yes faich, pray weep not, 

If you haue poyfon for mee! will drinke it, . 

I know you doe not loue me, for your fifters 

Haue as Idoe remember, done me wrong, 

You haue ſame caufe, they haue not. 
Cord. No cauſe, no cauſe. L. Amlin France? 
Kem. In your one kingdome fir. 
Lear. Doe not abuſe me? 

Delf. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you {ee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hee has loft, deſire him to goe in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther feelings — Cord. Wilt pleaſe your highnes walke? 

Lear. You mult beare with me, pray now forget and forgiue, 
Jam old and foolith. rent. Manet Kent Gent. 

Gent. Holds it true fir that the Duke of Corswall was fo flaine? 

Kent, Moſt certaine fir. 

Gent. Who is conductor of his people? - 

Kewt. As tis ſaid, che baftard ſonne of Glefler. 

Gent. They fay Edgerhis banitht fonne is with the Earle of 
Kent in Germanic. 
Kent. Report is changeable,tis time to logke about, 
The powers of the kingdome approach apace. 
Cent. The arbiterment is like to be bloudie, fare you well fir. 
Kent, My poynt and period will be throughly wrought, 5 
5 . . r 


vpen suc fir,and bold your handsin bonedicti- 


l. 
lich 


= 


~~e 


| Tie . 
Or well, 3 as aeg dee Exit, 


B.. Kaow Sword Dek the Dake hs — 
Or whether ſince he is aduis d 1 
To change the caurſe, he's full 


Bes felfe reprouing, bring his he vee 


r. Our fitters manés certainly sufcaried, 
77 Tis to be doubeed Madam, 
A hep ho {weet ne 
“a w the 
N e par 
sage aa ar ies hoa 13 eee I, honor d love. 
But haue you neuer found my hes way, 
To 1 S. That abuſes you. 


.I am doubrfull that you bane beene coniunét and bo. 
fom with hir as far as we call has. 


Re Tnener thallindurebir, deeremy Lord bee not familiac 
Bef. !!! 
ue. aud Con wish srenpes, 
Gens. ge ia acca 
loofentim nd mee | 
Ad. Out very louing fier well be-met 
For this I heare King come to his daughter 


Wich others, whome the rigour of our ſtate 


Forſt to crie out, where I could not be homeſt 

I neuer yet was valiant, for this bafines 

It touches vs, as Franceinvedesourland — 

Not bolds the King, with others home I feare, 


Maſt iuft and heauy caufes make 


Bef. Sir you ſpeake nobly. Reg, Why isthis fend, 
Gene. Combine togither gainſt the enemy, 
For theſe domeſtique dore particulars 
Are not to queſtion here. 
Mb, Let vs chen determine wich che auntient of warre on our 
proceedings. & Bait. I ſhall attend you 55 at your tent. 
Reg. Sifter you'l goe with vs? “Gon. No. 
Re: Tis moſt conuenient, pry you 855 with vs. 


Gon. 


‘The Riffe of King Lear. 

Gen. Oho, I know che riddle, I will g |” Kater Hagar 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpeec 1 
Heare me one word. 35 Exenet. 

Alb, Ile ouertake you, 3 

Edg. Before you fight the battell ope this letter, 
If ene — 5 ſound 
For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, . ~ 
I can produce schoupionchee will 5 7 
What is auowched there, if you miſcary, 
Your bufines of the worid hath fo an end, . 
Fortune loue you, 46. Seay till I haue read the letter. 

Eg. I was forbid it, when time ſhall ſerue let but the Herald 
cry. and 5 pat Exit. 
A. Why farethee well, I will ore-looke the paper. 
Ester Edmond. | 


_ Baff, The enemies in vew, draw vp your powers 

Hard is thequeſſe of their greacfrengsh sind feces 

By diligent difcouery, but your haſt is now vrg'd on you. 
Alb, Wee will the time. Exi. 
Baft. To boch cheſe fifter have I ſworne my loue, 

Each iealous of che other as the ſting are of the Adder, 


— we in * 


Which of them fhall I take, both one or neither, neither can bee 


If both remaine aliue, to take the widdow _ (intoy'd 
Exaſperates, makes mad her filter Gonerill, | 

And hardly ſhall I cary out my fide | 

Her husband being aliue, now then we le vie 

His countenadce for the battaile, which being done 

Let her that would be rid of him deuife 

His ſpeedie taking off, as for his mercy 

Which he entends to Lear and to ¶ erdels: 

The battaile done, and chey within our power 

Shall neuer ſee his pardon, for my ftate 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate, Exit. 


Aus. Enver the powers of France oner the fiage, Cordelia with = 


ber father in ber band. 
; Emer Edgar andGlofter. 
Edg. Here father, take the fhaddow of this bufh 
For your good hoaſt, pray that the right may thriue a 


—— Nt ae id — 
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of 


De King Les. 


I euer I returne to you againe ile bring youcomfort.. I 


. Grace goe with you ſir. Al and retreat. 
» Away old man, giue me thy hand, way, 5 8 
King Leer hath loſt, ſie and his daughter taine, 
Giue me thy hand. come on. 

Cat. No farcher fir, aman may rot euen here. 
Eg. What in ill thoughts againe men muſt indure, 
Their going hence, euen as their coming hicher, 
Npenes is all come on. 5 ° | 

_. _ Ester Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia priſauri. 

Baf, Some officers take them away, good guard 


Vntill their greater pleafures beft be knowne 


That are to cenſure them. ſincurd 
Cor. We are not the firſt who with beſt meaning haue 


The worſt, for thee opptefled King am I caft downe, 


My ſelfe could elſe outtrowne falſe Fortunes frowne, 


Shall we not ſee theſe daughters, and theſe fiſters? 


Lear, No, no, come lets away to priſon 
We two alone will fing like birds it „00 
When thou doftaske me bleffing ile kneele doyyne 
And aske of thee forgiuenes, ſo weele liue * 
And pray, and fing and tell old tales and laugh. 
At guilded butterflies, and heare poore rogues. 
Talke of Court newes,and weele talke wich them to, 
Wholoofes,and who wins, whole in, whoſe out, 
And take vpon s the miftery of chings | . 
As if we were Gods ſpies, and weele weareout 
In award priſon, pac and ſects of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. * 
Baft. Talce them away. 7 4 
Lear, Vepon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia, - 
The Gods théfelues throw incenſe, haue I caughe thee? 
He that parts vs ſhall bring a brand from heauen, 


Andfire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes, 


The good ſhall deuoure em, lleach and fell 8 

Ere they thall make vs weepe ? wele ſee vm ſtarue firſt, 
af. Come hither e eg (come. 

Take thou this note, goe follow them to priſon, 


A 
an 


And ſtep, I haue aduanct tnee, if theu doſt 

Ax this inftrudts thee, thou doſt make thy way 

To noble fortunes, know chou this thatmen 

55 is, sa 8 minded 3 

Does not become a ſword. ti 

Will not beare n thoue do t, 

Or chriue 15 meanes. : | 
Cap. Ile dot my Lord. * 
Bef. About it; and write happy when thou haſt don, 

Marke I fay inſtantly, and carie it fo . 

As J haue ſet it downe. 3 
Cap. I cannot dra a cart, nor cate dride oats, 

If it bee mans worlce ile dot. 

Bu Dake; the two Ladim, and others, 
Alb. Sir you haus ſhewed to day your valiant ſtrain. 

And Fortune led you well you haue the captiues 

That were the fxes of this dayes ſtrife, 

We doe require chen of you, ſo to vfe them, 

As we hall find their merirz, and our faſtyx . 


May equally determine. 
Ba Weir coupe fie, 


To ſaue che old and miſerable King to fomeretention, 


Whoſe age has charmes in it, whofe atte more 

To pluck the eoren boffom of his fide, 

And turne our impreſt launces in our eyes 

Which doe commaund them, with him I ſent the queen 


My reaſon, al the fame and they are readie to morrow, . 


Or at further ſpace, to appeare where you ſhall hold 
Your ſeſſion at this time, mee ſweat and bleed, 
The friend hath loft his friend. and the beſt quarrels 
In the heat are curſt, by thoſe thar feele their ſharpet, 
The queſtion of Gerdetie and her father 
Requires a fitter place. aa 

All. Sir by your patience, 


I hold you but a ſubiect of this warre, not as a brother. 


Reg. That's as we liſt to grace him, 


5 


* Methinkes ourpleafure fhould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpokefo farre, he led our powers, 


„— aie 
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The Hiftevie nag Lear, 
Bore the commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The which imediate may well and vp 
And call it felfe your brother. 
Gene. Not fo hot, in his owne grace hee doth exale himſelſe 
more then in your aduancement. 
Rea. In my right by me inuefted he eom peers the belt. 
Gon, That were the moſt, uf hee fhould husband yous 
Reg. Ieſters doe oft proue Prophets, 
Gon. Hola, hola, that eye that told you fo,lookt burafquint. 
Reg. Lady I am not well, els I ſhould anfwere 
Froma full ee General! 
Take thou my ſouldiers, priſoners, patrimonie, 
Witnes the world that I create chee here 
My Lord and maiſter. 
Gon, Meane you to inioy him then ? 
Alb, The let alone lies not in your good will. 
Jr. Nor in chine Lord. 
Alb. Halfe blouded fellow, yes. | 
Baft. Let the drum ftrike, and 0 title good. 
All. Stay yet, heare reaſon, Fa I arreft thes 
On capitall treaſon, and in thine attrint, 
This gilded Serpent, for your claime faire ſiſlur 
I bare it in the intereſt ta wife, 
Tis fhe is ſubcontracted to this Lord 
And I her husband contradict the banes, 
Ifyou will mary, make your loue tome, 
My Lady is befpoke, chou art armd Gil, 
If none appeare to proue vpon thy 
Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treaſone, 
There is my pledge, ile proue ĩt on thy heart 
Ere! taſt bread, 855 art in nothing leſſe 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 
Reg e Sicke, 8. cle. 
Gen. If not, ile ne ve truſt peyton. 
Baft. Thers my exchange, whae in the world ba is, 
That names me traytor, vilfain- like he lies, 
Call by thy trumpet, he chat dares approach, 
On him on you, who not, I ay maintaine 


* 


7 - 


The HiStorie of King-Lear. 
Mytruthandhonourfirmely, 

Alb, A Herald ho. J. A Herald ho,a Herald. 

Ai. Truſt to thy ſingle vertue, for thy ſouldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their 

Reg. This ficknes growres vpon me. (diſcharge. 

Alb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

Come hether Herald,lecchetrumperfound, = | 
And read out this. C. Soundtrumpet? ~ 

Her. If any man of qualitie or degree, in the hoaſt of che 
army, will maintaine vpon Ed ſuppoſed Earle of Glafer, 
that lies manifold traitour, let him appeare at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Bat. Sound? Againe: 
Enter Edgar at the third found, a rumpet beforé lum. 
Al. Aske him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. Whatare you?your name and qualitie? 
And why you anſwere this prefent ſummons. 

Edg. O know my name is loft by treafons tooth. 
Bare-gnawneand canker-bitteyyet are I mou t 
Where is the aduerfarie] come to cope with all. 

Alb. Which is that aduerſarie ? (G 

Edęg. What's he that {peakes for & Earle of 

Bast, Wim ſelfe, what ſaieſt thou to him? es 

Edę. Draw thy {word. 

That ifmy ſpeech offend a noble hart, thy anne 

May do thee Iuſtice, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priuiled ge of my tongue, 

My oath and my profeſſion, I proceft, ‘ 
Maugure thy ſtrength, youth, place and eminence, 
Defpightthy victor, ſword and fire new fortun d, 
Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor. 

Falte to thy Gods thy brother and thy Father, 
Conſpicuate gainſt this high illuſtrious prince, 
And from the xtreameſt vp ward of thy head, 

To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 

A moſt toad ſpotted traytor fay thou no 

This ſword, chis arme, and my ſt ſpirits, 


9 


As 


Baft. Inwifdomel! ſho 


The He of King Lear. 


As bent to proue vpon ee heart whereto I fpeake thou lieſt, 


ud askethy name, 


But ſince thy outſide lookes ſo faire and warlike, 


And that thy being ſome fay of breeding breathes, 
By righe offs thood,t EGleine and fume 1 
Heere do I toſſe thoſe treaſons to thy head. 

Wich che hell hatedly, oreturnd thy heart, 


Which for they yet g 


e by and ſcarcely bruſe, 


This {word of mine ſhall giue them inſtant way 
Where they ſhall reft for euer, trumpets {peake, 

Al. Saue him, ſaue him, ee 
Sen. This is meere practiſe Glaſter by the law of armes 
Thou art not bound to anſ were an vnknowne oppoſite, 
Thou art not vanquiſnt, but couſned and beguild, 
Al. Stop your mouth dame, or with this paper ſhall I ftople 
it, thou worſe then any ching, reade thine owne euill, nay. no 


tearing Lady, perceiue you know t. 


(me fort. 


- Gow. Say if I do, che lawes are mine not thine,who ſhal arraine 
Alb, Moftmonftrous lenow ſt thou this paper? | 
Gon. Aske me not what I know. . Ear. Goal. 
All. Go after her, ſhee s deſperate, gouerne her. 
Bat. What you haue chargd me Wik chr haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 
Fas paſt, and foam I, but what art thou 


That haſt this fortune on me? ifthou bee ſt noble 


I do forgi ue thee. 
Bag. Let's a charity, 
t 


Iamno leſſe in bloud 
If more, the more thou haſt wrongd me. 


Make inſtruments to ſcourge vs the darke and vitious. 
Place where thee he gotte, coſt him his eies, 

Baft. Thou haſt f 

full circled I am heere. 


A 3 nobleneſfe I muſt embrace thee, 


L 


enthou art Bd. 


1 is Edgæ, and thy fathersfonne, 
e Gods are iuſt, and ofour pleafant vertues. 


polen truth, the wheele is come 


Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 


orow ſplit my heart if! 15 euer hate thee or thy 3 
| | 5 | 


4 . 


Edg. Worthy Prince I nowWt. 

A. where haue yon hid your ſelfe 
How haue you knowne the miſeriet of your facher 
ag. By nurſing them my „ 
Liſt a briefe tale, and whenes told 

O chat my heart would burft che bloudy proclamation 
To eſcape that followed me fo neere, 

O our lives ſweetnes, that with the paine of death, 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once. 
Taught me to fhift intoa mad · mam rags ; 
T ere eee rer, cee in d 

And in this habit met I my father with hi 

The precious er eee ee 
Led him, beg d for him, fau'd him from difpaire, 


Not ſure, though hoping ofthis good ſuceeſſe, 
T aske his beg, and fom coat, 
Told him my pilgrimage, but his flawd heart, 
Alacke too weake,the conflict to ſupport, 
Twixt two excreames of paffion, ioy and griefe, 
Burft ſmillingly. 
Bef. This ſpeech of yours hach moued me, 
And fhall . do good, but ſpeake you on, 
You looke as you had ſomething more to fay, 
Alb, Ifthere be more, more wofull, hold ie in, 
For Jam almoſt ready to diſſolue, hearing ofthis, 
&dg. This would haue ſeemd a periode to ſuch 
As loue not ſorow, but another to amplifie too much, 
Would make much more, and top extreamitie 
Whil ft I was big in clamor, came there in a man, 
Who hauing ſeene me in my worſt eſtate, 
Shund my abhord ſociety, but᷑ then finding 
Who ewas that fo indur d with his ſtrong armes 
He faſtened on my necke and bellowed out, 
As hee d burſt heauen, threw me on my father, 
Told the moſt pitious tale of Lear and him, 
That euer eare receiued, which in recounting 


Cc 


bleeding rings, 


His 


| The H of King Lr. 
His griefogrew puiſſant and the {trings of life, 
an to cracke twice. cen checreenpers — 
Aulcherel left him traunſt. 
Al. But who was this. 


Ed. Ne fir, the baniſht Re, w 
Followed his — ripaes 


roper for a flaue, 
- | Eater one W 


75 


Alb. Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead, 
This Iuſtice of the heauens chat makes vs tremble, 
Touches vs not wich pity, E | Here comes Kew f.. 

Alb. O tis he, the time will aoe a FER 
The complemen that very manners 3 

Kent. Yam comets bid my King and ner, good og 
8 dung of vs 

Deke, Great forgot, 

ke Edi, 8 Cordeha 


| Setter this obiect Ken. The bodies of Goneril and 


Kent. Alack why thus. Regan are e 
Baft. Yet Edmund was beloved, : | 

The one the other poyfoned for m fake, 

And after fluc her f. Ne Deke. Even fo, couer their faces. 
J. f. I pant for life, ſome good I meane to do, 

Defpight of my owne nature, quickly fend, 

Be briefe, inetoth’ caftle for my writ, 

Is on the life of Lear and on 3 . 

Nay fend in time. Dake. R unne,runmeyOn runne. 
Ede. To who my Lord, who hath the office, fend 


Thy token of repreeue. 


Baſt. Well thought on, take my — the Capuine, 


Giue 


the tiie emg Lew, 
Giue ĩt the Captune? _Doke, Haft thee for thy life 


f. He Commiſſion from thy wife and me, 


To hang ( erdeha iu the ptiſon, and to lax 

The blame her one deſpaire, 

That the fordid her ſelſe. 3 . 
Dake. The Gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 

Enter Lo with (ve i hu js. 

Lear. Howle,howle,howle,howle, O you are men of ſtones, 

Had I your tongues and eyes, I would vſe them ſo, 

That heauens vaale ſhould cracke,fhees gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one liues, 

Shees dead as a lafle, 

If chat her breach will miſt or ſtaine Rone, a 

Why then ſhe liues. N. Ischischepromiftend. 
Edg. Or image ofthat horror. Deke, Fall and ceaſe. 
Le. This feather ſtirs the liues, if it be ſo, = 


lt is a chance which do's redeeme all forowes 


That euer I haue felt. Tem. Amy good maiſter. 
EL. Prethe away? ug. Tis noble Kent your friend. 
Lear. Aplaguevpon your murderous traytorsall, 
I might haue ſaued her, now ſhees gone for euern, 
Cordcha,( ordela, ſtay a little, ha, 
What iſt thou ſayeſt, her voyce was euer ſoſt, 
Gentle and low, an excellent thing in women, 
I kild che ſlaue that was a hanging chee. N 
(. is true my Lords, be did 2 
Lear. Did J not fellow?! haue ſeene the day, 
With my good biting Fauchon I would. 
Haue made them skippe, I an old now, 
And thefe fame crofles fpoyle me, who are you? 
Mine eyes are not othe beſt, ile tell you ftraight. 2 
Kent, If Fortune bragd of two ſhe loued or hated, 
One of them we behold. Lear. Are not you Kent? 
Lest. The fame your ſeruant Kent where is your feruant Cam, 
Lear. Hees a good fellow, I cantell that, 
Heele ftrike and quickly too. fees dead and rotten, 
Kent, No my good Lord, I amthe very man, 
| Lear, Ile fee that ſtraiglu. „ ö 
| Kent. 
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be Hiftorleef King Lear. . 8 a 
Le. That from your life of difference and decay, 3 
Haue followed y our fad fteps. Lear. You'r welcome hither. 
Kent. Nor no man elfe, als chearles, darke and deadly, 
Your eldeſt daughters haue foredoome themſelues. : 


And deſperatly are dead. Lear. So thinke I to. 


Duke. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is, 

That we prefent vs to him. eG. Very bootleſſe. Enter 
Cape. Edmandis dead my Lo | Captaine. 
Dake. Thats but atrifle heere, you Lords and noble friends, 

Know our intent, what comfort tothis 8 come, fhall be 

applied: for vs we wil refigne during the life of this old maieſty, 

to himour abfolute power, you to your rights with boote, and 
ſuch addition as your honor haue more then merited, all friends 
thall taſt the wages of their vertue,and al foes the cup of their de- 

Teruings, O fee, ſee. 1 
Lear. And my poore foole is hangd, no, no life, why ſhould a 

dog, a horſe, a rat of life and chou no breath at all, O thou wile 

come no more, neuer, neuer, neuer, pray you vndo this button, 

thanke you ſir, O, o,o, o. £dg. Hefaints my Lord, my Lord. 
Lear, Breake hart, I prethe breake. pal Look vp my Lord. 
Kent. Vex not his ghoſt, O let him paſſe, 


He hates him that would = thewracke, 


Of his cough world ſtretch him out longer, 
Edg. O he is gone indeed. 
Kent. The wonder is, he hath endured ſo long, 
He but vſurpt his life. N 
Dake. Beare them from hence, our preſent buſines 
Isto generall woe. friends of my ſoule, vou twaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the goard ſtate ſuſtaine. 
Kem. I haue à iourney fir, ſhortly to go, 
My maiſter cals, and I muſt not ſay no. 
Dake. The waight of this fad time we muſt obey, 
Speake what we ele, not what we oughtto fay, 
e oldeſt haue borne moft, we that are yongy 
Shall neuer {ce fo much, nor liue ſo long. 


FINIS. 


PHOTOSTAT FACSIMILE 
REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


i} 
. : . 
= 9 — — 0 — — — —— — —ä ͤ.SQEl. — d ————— 


Library ‘Bureau Cat. no. 1187 


ALF Collections Vault 


000 131 922 279 


